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Around Town. 


Before going away fishing, and knowing that 
I could not contribute to this page owing to 
my location—far from mails and telegraph—I 
left for us this week the following replies to 
letters received some time ago. Next week I 
hope to be with you again, freshened by three 
weeks’ of camping ani communion with Na- 
ture and the pleasant gentlemen in whose com- 
pany lam. I have been asked to say what is 
the most important crisis in life, and to write 
about death-bed repentances, 

The great crisis of life is not when we 
die. It comes, as a rule, long before 
the end of life, and it fixes the worth, 
manner and meaning of it. Of course 
every phase of man’s life is not decided 
at one time cr by one event, When 
we are young and sentimental a love 
episode is apt to decide the future of 
the most beautiful or uubeautiful side 
of life. It may be calf-love or folly of 
amore mature sort. It is apt to be the 
sprouting into the cold and uncongenial 
air of our tenderest self, and if it is 
frost bitten or trampled upon it never 
grows again as prettily and sweetly as 
before. Then in business, the com- 
mercial world which we know and 
which knows us, gives us just one 
good, fair fighting chance, and if there 
is anything in us it is recognized and 
rewarded. If we have no size, no 
capacity for seizing the opportunity, 
it is noted and future deals are gov- 
erned by the observations made when 
we were on trial. Spiritually the 
preachers tell us that thereis a time 
whem the heart hardens and the Mas- 
ter ceases to knock at the door. Every 
other side of life suggests the truth 
of this. It is hard to tell when we 
decided, but there is a moment when 
the decision 1s made, and after thar, 
socially, commercially, spiritually re- 
voking the verdict is twice difficult 
and is seldom accomplished without a 
general upheaval of the whole structure 
of life. 








* 
* aa 

I recollect a bright and handsome 
boy of eighteen who was a student 
in my charge when I was teaching in 
a western academy. He had always 
had the reputation of being wild, but 
up to a certain point was control- 
lable. One day I noticed that he had 
changed for the worse and day by day 
the change grew more marked. Within 
a week he had become a regular 
tough. I could stand it no longer 
and as my class of some twenty was 
going down the stair to the assembly 
room he acted in a brutal manner to a 
delicate lad much smaller and weaker 
than himself. I seized him by the 
collar and demanded an explanation. 
His handsome face flushed and his 
strong shoulders were thrown back as 
he retorted, “I'm not making per- 
sonal explanations to aschooimaster.” 
“When I came into this  school- 
house,” I answered as mildly as I 
could, ‘“‘you were a wild, bad boy, 
but you preserved the general de- 
meanor of a gentleman. Within the 
last week you have adopted the mat- 
ner and voice of a tough!” The boys 
looked at one another as if they knew 
what had changed him, but he glared 
at me with the sullen hat:e1 of a per- 
son who felt no restraint. Suddenly 
whipping out an ugly knife he de- 
manded immediate release. We stocd 
at the head of the stair and there was 
murder in his eye. 1 threw him down 
the steps before he had time to do 
me harm and his knife fell with him. 
I was thankful to see him rise un- 
harmed and pick up his weapon, even 
though he hurled nasty words at me 
from below. That night he stabbed a 
man in a saloon and was a fugitive 
for three months when he ended hi+ 
life in a bar-room row in Texas. [ 
found that he had whipped a man ina 
low resort and had been lionized for 
it and that fixed his tastes a few days 
before his trouble with me. At that 
hour he decided to be tough and 
abandoned his gentlemanly exterior. 
When he died the most brilliant stu- 
dent and brightest mind I ever knew 
was darkened, and the father of a 
genius was shamed, [This boy's de- 
cision is what I call a crisis. At his 
death there was no crisis—his future 
had been settled three months before. 











The business man who is pinched 
or over eager to make money, decides 


to adopt dishonest methods, This 

is his crisis; when he fails or goes 

to jail is but an episode in a life 

which had been marked out long before. I 
know a couple of young merchants in this city 
who decided to do a square business and 
starved for years, They are now rapidly gett- 
ing rich. When does their success date from? 
The time when the tide turned in their favor? 
No. The crisis was when they made up their 
mind as to their method! When a man 
decides how he proposes to live, it ceases to 
be morally important as to the time or manner 
of his death. It makes me weary to hear so 
much palaver over the circumstances of a 
death, We have half a dozen death-beds ; if 
we get a chance we die in that many respects 
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before the final failure of breath. Supposing a | 


man is forty years old when he dies physically. 
Why, heaven bless you, he only closes one 
account by that act—the account with his liver 
or lungs or heart, or whatever quit work and 
made him quit living. Think of the other deals 
he has had to wind up before then! It isn’t 
half as important when a man’s lungs give out 
as when his conscience suspends operations i 


+ 
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Dar Don,—Whoever Don may be he 
majority of young women on the proper side. 


strikes the 


IN TH ABSENCE OF 


Wheu | read your editorial Sunday morning and struck 
the few lines in re to women, was pleased to see there was 
another man living that found about same fault as myself, 
but if you ask me to explain what I found wrong in them 
I would simpley say she is not very bright but now I can. 
If @ fellow trys to draw them (eight out of ten) into little 
sensiable talk they think him a regular bore. I am no 
dude, but one of those everyday chaps who likes ladies’ 
company when it is the proper style. 

Again, as you say I can enj>y myself out with few gentle- 
ma friends more than I can with any lady friend I know. 
We often take sail up to humber and would be pleased 
to have some of fair sex, but we find if there happens te be 
one on board who hag a poor father or mother and he is 
supporting them like a son should, they think he is no 
gooi and say, “who brought him along!” and perhaps 
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they work down town in some store (which is no disgrace) 
and try to make out they own a four story brick mansion 
and a dog house. O, they make me sick! And yeu Mr. 
Don hit them fine and I was thankful to see it, and hope 
they will change their ways as I want a wife soon myseif. 


July 14th. Box. 


** Box’s” letter is given, not that I think it a 
compliment, but because I want to say a word 
to him and young men of his sort. I really 
cannot consider myself complimented when a 
young man writes to me in the sp'rit betrayed 
by Mr. Box. If he talks to young women in 
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oughly met your views. There's a nameless 
something about a man's bearing—often be- 
trayed in his letters—which is not gentle or 
refined. I am sorry to appear ungrateful for 
your compliments, but you are disturbing and 
unattractive. Much you say—indeed nearly all 
you say—is true, and you put it forcibly, but to 
use your own style of expression, you give 
yourself away. 
* r * 

Now, Mr. Box, is it not possible that the 

young women who have asked in your com- 


gentle and appreciative men, You say ‘‘ you 
are no dude.” I should not mistake you for 
one, and I might suggest that you lack some of 
the good traits of that much abused class. 
You are “an everyday chap.” That is all 
right no doubt, but you refer to your 
friends as gentlemen, and to yourself as a 
“chap.” Is this the actual relation? Our 
““every-day” clothes are not our best ones 
if we are lucky enough to have two suits, and 
it is possible to offend those who desire to use 
us well by appearing before them in our 

‘““every-days” when expected to put on 

a wedding garment. Is it not likely 

that in despising dudes you go to the 





the abrupt and somewhat bumptious way he 
writes about them, I do not wonder they shrink 
within themselves and refuse to be entertain- 
ing. Did it ever strike you, Mr. Box, that 
young women do not fall in love with you be- 
cause you are too much in love with yourself? 
Furthermore, your letter betrays not only de- 
ficient manners and an incomplete education, 
but a vein of vulgarity which is inexcusable, 
Nacure’s gentlemen may not spell correctly, 
bow gracefully, or speak pleasingly, but they 
never speak or write in the particu'ar tone 
which makes me think I must have written 
something wrong or incomplete if it so thor- 


THE MASTER. 


pany, probably with regard to yourself, “ Who, 
brought him along?” were more offended by 
your manner than by your parentage or occu- 
pation. It is not indicative of dignity of char- 
acter or true self-respect when a young man. 
imagines himself so attractive that there can 


be no objection to him except on financial or | 


industrial grounds. The young women “ who 
work down town in some store” may ins inct- 
ively be ladies and finding you a rude and un- 
comfortable companion object to you on those 
grounds, I like young women who, with- 
out aifectat'oa, put their best foot foremost 
and show their preference for the socieiy of 


opposite extreme and obtrude your 
“every-day style?” I am not s peak- 
ing of clothing specially, but using it 
as an illustration of how young men 
may in manners and conversation be- 
get a hearty dislike in others by being 
too self confident, or as you would style 
it, ‘‘ too fresh.” 

Still further, you hope they will 
change their ways, as you “ will want 
a wife soon yourself.” The genus 
women js not apt to reconstruct itself 
just because your lordship is shortly to 
be in need of a wife. You may say this 
is not what you meant. True, but what 
you said sounds like it, and if in con- 
versation with your young women 
friends you speak in this way, I won- 
der they do not either mob or avoid 
you. You think it hard to be talked to 
thus after having written such compli- 
mentary things to me. This is a hard 
world, and I have no doubt that you 
are an energetic, honest fellow, loyal 
to your friends, a good son and possibly 
are the makings of a good husband. 
Wich regard to the latter, take my 
advice and marry a quiet little girl 
without too many views or too high 
a social ambition. If you do not you 
will be overbearing and a domestic 
nuisance, Feeling compunctions of 
conscience for having thus turned up- 
on you, with no excuse except that 
you agreed with what you thought 
I said, I re-read my work and find 
excuse for you in the incomplete- 
ness of my article but I cannot drop 
the subject—with me as with a woman, 
this is always the hardest part of an 
argument — without pointing out the 
danger of clipping little bits out of a 
sermon or editorial and applying them 
to your neighbor or to a class against 
wh'ch you havea grievance. By mak- 
ing such selections you can prove any- 
thing from the work of any wri’er. 
For instance, from the New Testa- 
ment, let me take a few texts and put 
them together, “Judas went and 
hanged himself,” ‘‘Go thou and do like- 
wise,” “Now is the accepted time.” 
This does not prove that immediate 
suicide is ordered by Holy Writ, but 
that I have distorted the texts by plac- 
ing them in juxtaposition. I address 
my readers as if they were with me 
every week and take the liberty of 
being scmewhat incoherent or unduly 
severe on acertain side, believing that 
what I have said on other phases of 
the same topic are remembered. Now, 
Mr. Box, if you are as impulsive and 
honest a fellow as I take you to be you 
will write and tell me how this strikes 
you and in the meantime I am sincerely 
yours. 





* 
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Drar Don,—I would like to call your attention 
to a case which came under my observation, in- 
deed in which I was very gravely interested. 

There died recently a young gentleman who 
was bred, trained and presumably died a Pres- 
byterian. The minister of the church which he 
attended came very frequently into thie gentle- 
man’s office to talk over the news of the day, etc., 
etc. This young gentleman was of the same 
profession as yourself, viz: a newspaper man. If 
there were any subscriptions wanted for church 
purposes he was never paseed by, and he always 
contributed generously, yet when he bece me ill 
and had to give up work this spiritual adviser (?) 
was the cnly one of all his friends who did not 
think it necessary to call. He did not even 
make a friendly visit 

Well, some time elapsed and this gentleman 
came to Toronto to see what “specialists” here 
could do for him. Shortly after he came to 
town, and about six weeks before he died, I atked 
the minister of the Presbyterian church which 
I have attended for nearly six years to call and 
see him, mentioning what a serious case his 
was. The mini-ter had “ro time” to see me, but 
I insisted on stating my request in as few worcs 
as possible, and he promised to come. I did not 
really, after the firet week had passed and he had 
not called, expect that he would come, and, 
as events transpired, I was not disappcinted, for 
during the five weeks that my friend was here, 
that minister had not called even once. He did 
call, though, the day after the gentleman left for 
home. 

I would like you to comment on a “ ministry 
who have so much to do, so many meetings to attend that 
they cannot even find time to pray for a soul shortly to 


pass into eternity. N, 








I'm sorry preachers, as the above letter sug- 
gests, are such busy people. They are busy, 
you know, but like Martha of old they are 
worrying over the wrong things. When they 
begin their work, full of the enthusiasm of the 
cause they have espoused—and we should be- 
lieve that at some time they were enthusias- 
tic—they were simply servants of Christ, then 
they became ministers of the gospe!, then pre- 
siding elders, cr something officia!, then D.D's., 
then clergymen if they were aggressive but 























































a professional preacher. 


path so comfortable. 
were healed quite a spell before he got inside. 


alone inside our city gates. 


souls of paupers. 


located in Abraham's bosom, 


turn on the tap and scream to find i: dry. 
- " * 
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world, to be sure. 
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2 visit to England for the New York 7 ribune, 


his staff to sample the beer and pork pie sup- 
plied to the men. William is a hustler and 
not a mere figurehead on a throne, and his 
desire to pick up pointers is commendable. 
But to gush over the ‘‘ food for thought” fur- 
nished by this perfectly natural and common- 


x place little incident, and to say that it 
a ‘can hardly fail to be repaid by the 
affection of the common people,” is a 


piece of abject flunkeyism. Emperor William 
is simply doing his duty in a sensible, practical 
way, and there is no occasion to go off into 
ecstasies over it, as though he had performed 
some remarkable deed of generosity or heroism. 
But probably Yates knows his market. The 
class of wealthy Americans represented by the 
Tribune are as arrant a lot of snob; and toadies 
as ever existed, as the rage for titled husbands 
among their daughters plainly shows. 


. 
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We are likely to have a royal prince among 
us again shortly, as Prince George, the second 
son of the Prince of Wales, has bzen in. 
vited to attend the Industrial Exhibition. 
He will have a warm welcome of course, 
and from all accounts he is worthy of it. But 
‘ it isto be hoped that the enthusiasm of the 
2 occasion will not degenerate into toadyism and 
: grovelling servility. Nobody wishes that 
fr Prince George should be received otherwise 
i t than cordially and respectfully, but there are 
f, some people who carry their loyal enthusiasm, 
: when called on to entertain ascionof royalty, 

to the degree of fulsome adulation and self- 

abasement. Such displays of rank snobbery 

and sycophancy as have sometimes been wit- 

nessed during royal or vice-rega) visits—such 

as unhitching the horses from their carriages 

es and having it drawn through the streets by 
et beings having the outward semblance of men— 

ae are not calculated to give outsiders a very ex 
é alted opinion of our self-respect or intelligence. 
re There is no better indication of the progress of 

¥ advanced ideas in regard to the social problem 

+ than the amount of space devoted by the lead- 
ing magazines and periodicals of a high liter- 
ary standard to the discussion of the various 
phases of the labor question. Views which a 
very few years ago would have been tabooed as 
rank socialism and could not have found ex 
pression in any ‘‘ respectable” publication, no 
matter how ably presented, are now enunciated 
in the best serials by writers of admisted ability 
and reputation. The current number of the 
Forum has a strong article by Dr. Lyman Ab- 
bott, Henry Ward Beecher's ‘successor in the 
pastorate of Plymouth Church, on Industrial 
Democracy. which is remarkable for its out- 
spokenness and radical treatment of the ques- 
tion. The main contention of the writer is that 
the great accumulations of wealth have been 


















Just lately he went 
on strike because he was overworked, and was 
given an assistant. He is a money-maker for 
himself and the organization which employs 
him, and deserves to have leisure. Let me 
prophesy the shape it will take. The curate 
will do the calling—gradually at first, alto- 
gether at last—and preach in the morning 
when the doctrinal points are to be attended 
to and the brethren built up in the faith. At 
prayer and class meetings the assistant will be 
expected to help out, and finally the doctor 
will simply show up and listen, except 
when he feels the other way inclined. The 
duties of the doctor will be to preach often 
enough in the morning to keep the congre- 
gation from feeling sure that it will be 
the other fellow, take the “swell” funerals, 
the ten-dollar weddings, the comforting of 
wealthy penitents in articulo mortis and the 
preaching of sensational sermons at night. 
He is smart and deserves an easy and well 
paid job. The many he has amused and edified 
will be glad to know that Christian, as he 
approaches the Golden Gates, is finding the 
Nor will they be dis- 
posed to imagine that the pilgrim will be less 
likely to be given a harp in the throng of those 
who sing because the stone bruises on his feet 


It is the way of churches and pastors to 
forget the lowly stranger who lies sick and 
He is neither 
amusing nor instructive and the dogs may 
lick his sores if they have such bad taste, 
but the preachers have become too busy and 
refined to poultice the bruises or pray for the 
The man of whom ‘‘N” 
speaks was not a pauper, perhaps, but he 
was uninfluential and apparently had no more 
dollars to subscribe. Who was Lazarus but a 
misbegotten beggar and who was Dives but 
an overfed Pharisee, yet the last we heard of 
the latter he was in the fiercest tropics shout- 
ng for water, while Lazarus was luxuriously 
In the great 
beyond possibly the poor country scribe may 
wake up in partnership with Lazarus, while 
the ‘* busy” preacher aroused by the heat may 
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What a number of snobs there are in the 
They are to be met with 
everywhere, but it mu3t strike the reader of 
cable dispatches that an unduly large propor- 
tion of them are engaged as press correspond- 
entsabroad. They seem toconsider it requisite 
to have any amount of gush at command over 
the doings of royal and aristocratic personages. 
{t isn’t that their actions are reported with un- 
due fulness of detail—that, in cases where the 
functions in which they are engaged are of 
general interest, is legitimate enough, but the 
way in which they see wondrous conde- 
and affability and graciousness 
in the performance of the most simple and 
natural actions, and heap on the superlatives 
in expressing their admiration is sometimes 
f For instance here is Edmund 
Les Yates, who has been doing Emperor William’s 


who goes into raptures over the fact that the 
Emperor made a thorough inspection of the 
9: soldiers’ quarters, and even detailed a couple of 





TORONTO SALtrURDAY NIGHT. 


somewhat dull, or professional preachers if : really created by the community and not by the | Montreal to fill the position of Range Officer 
they were eloquent, Dr. Wild, for instance, is | individuals who look on themselves as the 
owners. In other words he applies the now 
popular and generally understood—thanks to 
Henry George—doctrine of “unearned incre- 
ment,” not merely to land as the political econ- 
omists do, but to all large fortunes however 
made. The real earning power of any one indi- 
vidual}, no matter howtalented and industrious, 
is very limitei and when his pile begins to run 
up into the millions it is really the people who 
have created this value, and who under a 
rightful system of distribution would control 
it. The remarkable circumstance f& not that 
such things should be said. A good many 
people have been saying them for some time as 
they found opportunities for expression—but 
that they should be said by an orthodox clergy- 
man of high standing and the pastor of one of 
the wealthiest and most fashionable churches in 
America. I hardly think I dare say as much 
on my own account through these columns—if 
I ventured to somebody would call me a 
** Socialist,” which is of course a withering and - 
crushing retort which no right-minded man 
But when Lyman 
Abbott diverges so far from the beaten track 
of capitalistic orthodoxy as to proclaim the 
doctrine that the community are the real 
creators and rightful owners of the fortunes of 
the millionaires, it is surely in order to call 
attention to the utterance as a significant iadi- 













































would care to provoke. 


cation of the drift of public opinion. 
* 
direction. 


sidies and taxation 


and have the state control all 


ing, 
prises in other departments. 


to occupy the present generation. 
+ 


control. But this is not necessary. It could 


and just principle of municipal ownership is 
that it would afford great opportunities for 


did. The profits made by the concern are large 


pockets. To hand over a valuable franchise to 
individual speculators for fear of some loss by 
stealing is to imitate the conduct of the snakes 
which St. Patrick drove ou‘ of Ireland, which, 


save themselves from slaughter.” Isn’t it bet- 
ter to have ten or twenty or even fifty percent. 
of the profit jobved away than lose the whole 
and create a monopoly which will deprive the 
city of the control of its own streets? If the 
aldermen are really so dishonest, untrust- 
worthy and incapable as the current argument 
against full municipal management implies 
that they are, then the sooner we abolish the 
' whole municipal system and put the business 
of the city in the hands of commissioners the 
better. T. 


-_ 


Social and Personal. 








The social tide is now at its lowest ebb, the 
town seems absolutely empty and not a social 
function of any note is to be heard of. Both 
business and pleasure seem to have suffered 
the same depression this summer andI have 
not known a duller for many a year. How- 
ever, we are at the middle of August now and 
the next few weeks will see the commencement 
of a renewal of business and gaiety. Not hav- 
ing any definite places of resort for the summer 
such as Newport, Saratoga and Narragansett 
are to New Yorkers, our society people are much 
more difficult to follow during this season. 
Not being gregarious in their tendencies they 
fly away to all parts of Canada from the trans- 
Rocky wilds by the Pacific to the easternmost 
points of Cape Breton and Newfoundland. 
Many go beyond their own country—Europe, 
the motherland, American summer resorts, 
and even frozen Alaska, each claims its con- 
tingent of the people who cluster aroufd the 
home-nests of Toronto. Thus for a time, with 
the exception of a few small affairs at the 
adjacent watering places, social doings may be 
said to be at a standstill. At the present time 
the exodus is just about complete and there 
| will be a dearth of society notes fora few weeks 
| until people begin to return home. As thecity 
| grows the dulness of the summer season ~ill 

grow less and less, for as the number of society 
people increases there will always be a suffi- 
cient residu> left in town during the summer 
to keep the social ball from coming altogether 
toa standstill. At present, however, such is 
| not the case and society is dead. 
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Mr. Alexander MacMahon of Philadelphia, 
eldest son of Hon. Mr. Justice MacMahon, was 
in the city a few days last week. 

* 


Mr. J. C. Anderson and family of 545 Sher- 
bourne street have gone to the Thousand 
Islands for a four weeks’ outing. 

* 


Capt. Manley left Monday morning for 


* * 

Dr. Abbott does not accept Bellamy’s scheme 
of nationalism, but he goes a long way in that 
As a beginning merely he would 
restore by legislation to the people the natural 
resources too treely granted by governments 
to private individuals, stop al! bonuses, sub- 
levied on the mass 
to build up enterprises in private hands, 
* natural 
and necessary monopolies” such as rail- 
roads, telegraphs, water supply, public light- 
etc. And he would extend and en- 
courage profi:-sharing and co-operative enter- 
That will do well 
enough for a beginning, and be quite sufficient 


* * 

The municipal phase of this question as to 
the ownership or control of “‘ natural monop- 
olies” has a living practical interest for the 
people of Toronto in view of the acquisition 
by the city of the street railway plant. It 
seems to be taken for granted that the only 
thing to be done is to re-let the privilege 
on the most advantageous terms obtain- 
able to Mr. Frank Smith or some other 
monopoly concern. Why should not the city 
run the railway as a strictly municipal en- 
terprise? Why give any set of monopolists the 
opportunity to amass enormous wealth at the 
expense of the public? There are many and 
serious objections to the road being managed 
by the aldermen, op in any way under their 


be piaced in the hands of one or more commis- 
sioners appointed for a term, in whom the 
undivided responsibility should be vested free 
from allaldermanic interference. The common 
objection to the practical carrying out of what 
every body admits to be theoretically the true 


jobbery or downright stealing. Wel', suppose it 
enough to afford a very considerable margin 


for such leakages and still leave the city much 
better off than if the whole went into private 


according to the ballad, ‘‘ committed suicide to 




































































for the Quebec Rifle Association. 


Mrs. Robertson is Capt. Manley’s sister. 
for the remainder of August. 


the Saguenay River and report good sport. 
* 


Chicago, who purchased the property 


summer. e 


Islands. 


friends on Church street. 


London society papers says: 


properly introduced by the Minister.” 


heiress from the wilds of Califoraia. The 


‘the part of ancient lineage, although it is often 


name. 
will avail them but little.” 


* 

It seems also that the Prince of Wales is 
going back on the American contingent—per- 
haps this accounts for Prince George's staying 
away from Newport. Mudern Society, describ- 
ing Lord Alington’s ball, at which the Prince 
and family were present, says: ‘* The Ameri- 
can element were rigorously excluded, and as 
it is well known that uothing is done by acci- 
dent when the Prince and Princess of Wales 
honor anybody by their presence, it may be 
assumed that the Prince is getting cured of his 
extraordinary infatuation for transatlantic 
belles, which in former days filled Marlborough 
House with the refuse of the United States, 
and made the Prince an easy victim to any 
pretty woman who was daring and clever 
enough to exploit him for her own social ad- 
vancement. There must have been a great 
deal of wailing and gnashing of teeth among 
the American colony in London wher they 
found themselves thus severely let alone, and 
left to the full enjoyment of the parties which 
two of their countrywomen, Mrs. Mackay and 
Mrs. Murphy, chanced to be giving.” 


The house of Mr. W. Hanna of Port Carling 
was the scene of a very enjoyable party on Fri- 
day evening, August 8, when Mr. and Mrs, 
Hanna celebrated the twentieth anniversary of 
their marriage. The house and balcony, and 
also the grounds, were very tastefully deco- 
rated with flags and bunting and presented a 
very gay appearance indeed. Among those 
present were Miss McDonald, Miss Oatem of 
Bracebridge, the Misses R. and M. Speers, 
Mr. and Miss Egan, Mr. Dunn, Mrs. and the 
Misses Wilkinson and Master Harold Wilkin- 
son, the Misses E. and M. Silk, the Misses 
Turnbull, Messrs. Rustin, Kennedy, Foy, Brad- 
ley, Duckworth, McCleary, F’etcher, McNaught 
and others, The gay party broke up about 2 
a.m., perfectly satisfied with the hospitality of 
Mr. and Mrs. Hanna. 


Mr. Raymond Barlow of Brooklyn, N.Y., is 
the guest of Mrs, A, Deacon, 214 Weilesley 
street. 


The annual sports of the Iroquois House, St. 
Hilaire, P. Q., take place to-day and next 
Saturday, August 23. Hon. Jastice Wurtelle is 
president, supported by Mr. H. R. Ives as vice- 
president, and Mr. Charles Holland. 

Dr. R. A. Hardie left on Wednesday night to 
go as a missionary to Corea. His friends held 
a farewell meeting on Tuesday evening in 
Association Hail. 


Mrs. 5S. T, Birdsali and the Misses Van Nor- 
man have returned to Louisville after spending 
two weeks with Mrs. Harry Piper at Howard 
Lake. s 


From the published accounts the band tour- 


Mr. and Mrs. Robertson and child, Miss 
Settem and Miss Miller of Eglinton Jeft Tues- 
day morning for a ten days’ trip to Mackinaw. 


Mrs. Samuel May, son and daughter, left to- 
day or a visit to Richmond and Clarkston, Mich., 


Messrs. S. W. McKeown and C. S. Boon of 
Toronto have bzen fishing for the past week on 


Mrs, Frances Doyle and her granddaughters, 
Miss Doyle and Miss Allie Doyle, are spending 
the summer at Niagara-on-the-Lake, at the 
Anchorage the residence of the late Senator 
Plumb. They are the guests of E. W. Dyer of 
last 


On Friday of last week a very enjoyable party 
consisting of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Brown, Mr. 
and Mrs. E. W. Cox, Mr. and Mrs. F. G. Cox, 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry A. Taylor, Mr. and Mra, 
G. H. Williams, left town by the G. T. R. for 
Kingston and were met by a party on board 
the steam yacht Viola and taken to Alexan: 
dria Bay where they spent the balance of this 
week cruising and fishing among the Thousand 


Mr. and Mrs. F. MacKenzie and Mrs. Geo. 
W. Pinney of Chicago are at present visiting 


I see from a recent dispatch that the repre- 
sentatives of the old families, whose blood has 
flown blue from before the days of the Planta- 
genets, are getting seriously alarmed at the 
encroachment of vulgar Americans into the 
select circles of aristocratic society. Oneof the 
“This week it 
has been decided in very high circles that in 
future Americans shall be carefully excluded 
from exclusive circles unless they have been 
The 
Duchess of Buccleugh leads the van in this 
movement by excluding from her ball and 
garden party this season all nouveaux riches 
both English and American. It seems to me the 
old families are awakening rather late in the 
day to stem this tide of ericroachment and 
their efforts will be as potential as were those of 
their ancestor (?) who sat on the sea shore and 
undertook to boss the waves, As a matter of 
fact wealth, whether it belongs to Americans 
or negroes, will find its way into the most 
inner circle of the most exclusive of blue- 
blooded society. Not only will it find its way 
there, but this same society will fiad an excel- 
lent excuse for its presence there. All the 
descendants of the conquerors at Hastings are 
not so wel) supplied with the treasures of this 
earth that they can afford to harken to the 
behests of a few of their peers who happen 
to be in better circumstances, and to turn their 
aristocratic backs to the mild importunities of 
a fifty millionaire pork merchant from Chicago 
or a piquante, pretty and intelligent mullion 


descendant of ancient and princely lines in 
these days finds that the blood in his veins 
does not always insure him against the vulgar 
but sgern necessities of his physical existence. 
Well-fed commerce, arrogant with the pleni- 
tude of its power, brooks no condescension on 


willing to make terms and often servile terms 
to associate itself with the glamour of a famous 
Methinks this kick of the old families 




































































very successful affair. 


tain in labor,” etc., etc. 


they can chew. ; 


riage against Mr, Lester Fraser Duncan. 


thousand. But of such is the race of man. 
7 


summering on their island in Lake Rosseau, 
Muskoka. . 


Miss Louisa Davis of McCaul street is spend- 
ing the summer months with her sister, Mrs. 
Moysey, on Agnes Island, Lake Rosseau. 


with friends in the city, has left for New York 
to visit her sister, Mrs, Fred Crosland. 


Miss Janie Meyer of McCaul street left town 
this week on a visit to her sister, Mrs, Culkin 
of Buffalo. 


with dancing, etc. 
The meeting of the Grand Lodge I. O. O. F. 


city this week. 


aiate Institute is spending the summer at 
Youghal, New Brunswick. 
* 


holiday trip to British Columbia. 


Mr. Lowe, Deputy Minister of Agriculture, 
was in town this week. 


D-. J. A, Burgess, Mrs. and Miss Burgess 
have gone to Port Cockburn, Muskoka, for the 
season. 


Sir James Grant of Ottawa was in town this 


week, a 


Rav. Dr. and Mrs, Dewart are at Ocean Grove, 
N. J. 


The yacht Condor left the city on Tuesday for 
a three weeks’ cruise on Lake Ontario with the 
following crew: M:ssrs. C. A. B. Brown, S. J. 
Bull, Harton Waiker, H. V. Morse, W. C. 
Thomson, H. R. Walker, C. H. Black and J. H. 


Macnee. 
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The Toronto Division No. 2 U. R. Knights of 
Pythias excurt to Lake Island Park, Wilson, 
N.Y., on Civic Holiday. The steamer Eurydice 
will bear them, with a good bind to furnish 
music, and there will be a programme of 
sports at the park. 


Few missionaries start out so enthusiastic 
for their cause as Messrs. Peter Rignhart and 
Allen Cameron, two young men who left 
Toronto a short time ago, bound for China. It 
is said they intend to walk across the continent 
to ’Friseo, and then to work their way on a 
steamship across the Pacific. They are evi- 
dently of opinion that the “ heathen Chinee ” 
are notin a great hurry to greet them at all 
events. 


A contemporary says: ‘‘The number of 
American girls who have bought titled hus- 
bands, and the enormous prices,they have paid 
for them, make pertinent the inquiry: What 
is the cash yalue of atitle? The price paid by 
Miss Huntington for Prince Hatzfeldt was two 
hundred thousand dollars, Miss Caldwell bid 
ten thousand dollars a year for Prince Murat. 
What Miss Mackay paid for Prince Colonna 
and Mrs. Hammersley for the Duke of Mar)- 
borough cannot be estimated with any degree 
of accuracy. Miss Von Hoffman's husband, the 
Marquis de res, has cost her family in the 
neighborhcod of one million dollars already, In 
sone cases, of course, value has been received 
and the purchase-money has not been excessive. 
For instance, Miss Jerome obtained a prize in 
Lord Randolph Churchill; no one would think 
of suggesting that Miss Endicott bought the 
Right Hon. Joseph Chamberlain, or Miss Lee, 
Count Waldersee, or Miss Wheeler, Count 
Pappenheim, but in some of the other cases 
the deals were purely commercial transactions. 
Titles can be obtained for much lower prices 
than have been paid by some of the before 
mentioned young women. The /.merican 
heiress desirous of wedding a title can have 
one bestowed upon some young man she knows 
and whom she can love. There is also a field 
for the ambitious young American man—a 
title is within the reach of men of moder- 
ate means. Wooing an heiress is often dif- 
ficult, but if the wooer can bring the extra 
leverage of a noble name to bear upon 
the fair object of his wooing it may be- 
come easier. And the prices are not exor- 
bitant. A short time ago a card appeared 
in Le Figaro of Paris, announcing that M. 
Robert of 36 Rue Maubeuge, Paris, was pre 
pared to procure titles of nobility and foreign 
decorations for those who are desirous of wear- 
ing such borrowed plumes. An American cor- 
respondent answered the advertisement, ask- 
(Continued on page Eleven.) 








ED. BEETON 


25 Leader Lane 
HIGH-GRADE WATCH SPECIALIST 


nament at Hamilton seems to have been a 
At this there is great 
rejoicing in their local journals, and sundry 
hints are thrown out intended to convey the 
idea that even at this torrid season there are 
no flies on the people under the mountain. No 
one has as yet been heard to remark that all 
this noise was but the groaning of *‘a moun- 
The people up there 
seem to have one idea solid in their heads, 
however, and that is not to bite off more than 


It is surprising to read in the papers that 
Miss Gladys Knowles was lately awarded 
$50.000 damages for breach of promise of mar- 
The 
reason it is surprising is because Mr. Duncan 
is the publisher of the Matrimonial News in 
London, England, and is moreover sixty-four 
years of age. One would think that a man of 
his age and engaged in publishing a paper de- 
voted to matrimonial affairs would know too 
much about it to be roped in for a cool fifty 


Mr. and Mrs. H. Q. Moysey and family are 


Miss Annie Smythe of Tilsonburg, formerly’ 
of Toronto, who has been spending a few days 


A surprise party of young friends called on 
Miss Fleming, Carlton avenue, on Tuesday 
evening and a very pleasant evening was spent 


brought a large number of strangers to the 


Principal MacMurchy of the Toronto Colle- 


Hon. A. M. Ross left on Wednesday for a 
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8 )L& AGENTS FOR 


A, 
Xt i | 
Hand-made, Perfect-fitting Giove, in all the new grey tints. 


Send for Price Liss. 
Milliaery, Dressmaking, Corsets 


W.M. STITT & CO , 116 13 King Street East, 


ee 


Academy of Music. Open daily until 6 p.m. Choice 
collection of Modern Paintings. Dressing, Smoking and 
Reading Rooms, supplied with Art Magaz’nes, & Ad- 
mission 25c. Season tickets $3. The Gallery ani Rooms 
may be rented for Private Balls, Raceptions, At Homes, 
Fancy Fairs, &. Afternoons, $20; evenings, $35. 


WINNIPEG, CHICAG 9 
LAKE EXCURSIONS EVERYWHERE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge 





St. 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - . : 
CAB.E- - - - 
EL PADRE - . 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & /6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pore 


NO CHEMICALS. 

NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 

THE BEST VALUE 

MESS M. MORRISON 

41 KING STREE*? Weer 

Is now showing a new and choice assortment of 
Russian Nets, Frillings, Laces 
Veilings, etc. 


Special reductions will now be made in Trimmed Mil- 
linery for the balance of the season. 


_ Dressmaking Department under first-class management. 
DANCING 


SIAVG 





New Dancing Academy, 102 Wilton Ave., cor. 
Mutual Street, Toronto 

Thirty-second season will commence Monday, Sapt. 1. 
Register soon. Classes limited. FIVE NEW DANCES 
this season—The ‘‘ Waltz Minuet,” presented by Prof. Davis 
to and adopted by the National Association of Teachers of 
Dancing at its recent Convention held in Washington and 
Baltimore (a lovely dance), the ‘ Zig-Zvg,” the “ R -dowa 
Schottische,” “* L’ Exvera,” and “ Deer Park Lancars.” All 
charming dances. Private or class lessons) Remember 
the address—1(2 Wilton Ave., cor. of Mutual Street. 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigare/tes 


TRY THEM 


To the End ‘of the World, 

** And do you love me so devotedly, dear,” he 
said, ‘that you will give up home and friends 
and all that makes your young life bright and 
happy, to become my wife, an with me to 
the uttermost ends of the world, it nec e 


“Yes, George,” she whispered, softly; ‘*when 
I am your wife, ~ shail 





‘ = your —— ts sligion 
your m ur religion 
m . and tes oan eee me to go 


y ; ’ 
to the uttermost walle of the world with you, I 
will go—ob, so gladly, —for I am so fond 
of traveling |” 





ORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 


MACKINAC, MUSKOKA 


RECOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


An amusing incident in one of George Ken- 
nan’s lectures was the description of days and 
nights of Arctic sameness, in a snow covered 
hut, with nothing to do but talk and eat. Mr. 
Kennan laughingly said that they were almost 
talked out many times, when he or his friend 
would direct the conversation to the Flood, 
indefinite 
These warm days 
languid to think of new 
and a hot-weather remark is 


whereupon lively arguments of 
length would follow. 
we grow too 
subjects, 
so often punished by a big black frown, 


that from very loss of topics the conver- 
There is 
one saving suggestion, an argument-producing 


sation dwindles away. It need not. 
question, which will always have two divergent 
answers and many warm supporters for each. 
What shall we eat in warm weather? Shall 
we strengthen the inner woman with meat and 
triple extract of beef, solace it with fruit and 
plain food, or try some scheme which includes 
‘iced tea, ice creams and salads? 

I presume that the question has been settled 
on one or the other side several times. I am 
on the point of an unalterable decision myself, 
and in the meanwhile I am observing the var- 
ious methods adopted by different people for 
providing nourishment and inducing a lower 
temperature without sacrificing strength. 

To-day at arestaurant I noticed two men who 
sat at a table opposite me. One was very 
deliberately discussing a plate of soup while a 
dish of raspberries stood near. The other was 
eating an ice-cream, with a liberal supply of 
tancy, mixed cakes. It did look so cdd, and if 
their faces indicated their thoughts, they were 
each engaged in considering the other a splen- 
did specimen of the unwise man. 


What strange combinations our memories 
are, with their alertness to associate the pres- 
ent with the past, and things at hand with 
those far distant. Perhaps the very best ex- 
ample of the habit’s strength is that oft-quoted 
saying: ‘How you remind me of Bessie, or 
Tom, or Aunt Elizabeth Ann,” as the case may 
be. Yesterday afternoon I sat looking as 
much like myself as I possibly could, and a 
young man who had been talking to me and 
thinking of someone else—bad luck to him— 
said in a very positive way to a friend beside 
him : ‘“*Miss Carew looks a great deal like——,” 
Well, I do not seriously object to reminding a 
nice man of a nice girl, but that was not all. 
Soon a dear, bright woman was sitting in the 
same place, and said, as she eyed me attent- 
ively: ‘‘ You look so much like my sister to- 
day.” The reason was that the hot weather 
had compelled a method of hair-dressing which 
in rather slangy vernacular is termed unbung 
bangs. The dear sister far away wore her 
hair in the simple fashion, and the sister here 
associated the style with the loved one over the 
sea, If it were not for the memories, the 
tender little heart-darlings that crowd about 
us so often, life would not seldom he a rugged 
and pleasureless road. a 


Some people will wear russet shoes, and bad 
as they look when irreproachable as to dainti- 
ness, they are simply horrible when soiled. A 
well-recommended plan is to rub them 
thoroughly with lemon juice on a soft cloth. 
The application should be very carefully per- 
formed, every part being treated to the well- 
damped cloth, and the general verdict is that 
they look “ as good as new.” 


Coming along King street this afternoon, I 
caught a glimpse of a horrible-looking veil. It 
was white, limp, and aged, and right in the 
center, the wearer’s big nose had poked a hole 
through thé flimsy thing. The comicality of 
that red nose cross-barred with slender halt- 
broken threads was quite troublesome to me, 
but I daresay the good-natured body did not 
know how very funny she looked. 


How our eyes aid the loneliness of our hearts. 
We grow so accustomed to seeing people, build- 
ings,-even books in their recognized places that 
we feel it to be our special grievance if the 
march of the civitizing millions removes them 
from us. It is not, perhaps, that these things 
have grown very dear to us, but they have 
been settled into our hearts and moving them 
hurts. 

The last of anything is a little saddening. 
The feeling that just this pleasure, or even this 
trite little bit of everyday work may never 
come to us again, brings a creeping sensation 
of sorrow and loneliness. We live too much 
within ourselves and yet a great deal of that 
self is the reflection of circumstances and edu- 
cation. After all we are not ourselves but 
other people and other things. CLIP CAREW. 





A Mexican Vampire. 





In the early part of June, 1889, I was travel- 
ing for a San Antonio paper house, and was 
ust returning on my way from Oajaca to 

uxtla and Vera Cruz, on the Gulf coast. Ic 
was one of the most uncomfortable journeys I 
had ever undertaken. I had ridden for the 
better part of two days in a volancoche, a 
vehicle with two wheels and no seat, the bot- 
tom being made of ropes holding up a mattress 
on which I could either recline or sit Turk- 
fashion. The motive power consisted of thiee 
mules abreast, spurred on by a swarthy native, 
Jose by name, who alternately rode the left- 
hand mule and ran alongside, reeling cff a 
string of Spanish profanity that was positively 
shocking. The rocking and pitching of the 
volanecche reminded me more than anything 
else of a vessel in a storm at sea, only 
it was worse. It was nearing night when 
we drew up at a small place called Oxite. 
There had, in times gone by, been quite 
a collection of houses at Oxite, but now, 
there was nothing there habitable but the 

osada, or hotel, which, in its day, had 
team quite a large building. The walls of a 
court, with sheds and sleeping apartments on 
the inside, showed its former dimensions, but 
only four of all the rooms were in a fit condition 
for a human being to livein, The regular in- 
habitants of the place were limited to three 
souls, Senor Don Tivureio Beltran, his wife, 
and daughter. After supper I sat on the host's 
veranda with his family, chatting as much as 
my limited powers as a linguist would permit. 
Miss Juanita entertained me by singing several 
old Spanish and Mexican ballads in a way that 
thrilled me. She was very piquant, and what 
of music the dilapidated guitar ed was made 
up by her really fine voice and our romantic 
surroundings. I was charmed, and, though 
tired from my day's travel, it was with t 
that I heard Von Tivurcio’s polite offer to show 
me my quarters for the night. My room was 
one somewhat removed from the others, and 
furnished, as well as I remember, with a broken 
stool, a jar of water, and a bull’s hide; the 
























latter, I knew from experience, was my bed, so 
8 reading my blanke® upon it i lay down, but 
sleep:l could not. The night was sultry, the 
ment poorly ventilated, and there seemed 
to bea thousand creeping things on my body. 
I bore this as long as ib!e, and then, seizing 
pe Boge =! rushed out into the open air. 
Aiter walking about for a while, spread 
my blanket under a stunted Pome some 
distance from the house, and, disrobing, I 
ve each of + garments a good shaking, and, 
aving donned them, I lay down, determined 
to sleep as much of the night as possible, 
“ Here,’ I said, ‘it is cool; I can sleep now.” 
The thousand voices of a tropic night seemed to 
invite to slumber, and my feet were already on 
the threshold of dreamland when there came a 
breezy, whistling sound, and what I took to be 
a night hird swept past me, actually 
brushing my face. I must say this was rather 
startling, but looking about me and seeing 
nothing, I lay down again. ly were m 
eyes closed before the rustling noise was heard 
again. Though this time its wings did not 
touch me, the creature passed quite near 
enough to bring a decided coolness to my face, 
I am not superstitious, but am ready to 
confess that just then every wild story and 
legend of ill-omened birds that I have ever 
heard or read came back to me with 
remarkable force, and for the moment I was as 
much terrified as a child listening to a blood- 
curdling ghost story. “It will never do,” I 
said, “to go back to the house; I can never 
sleep in there, and——” those wings again ! 
oe | came as regularly as the movements of a 
Yes, with even fascinating precision ; 
and fascinating is the word, for those wings 
now had an interest for me akin to magnetism. 
The regularity with which they came and went 
seemed analogous to the well-timed ses of 
a mesmerist. Once more—they are here and 
one! I was waiting anxiously now each time 
or their coming, and I remember thinking 
that the failure of my aerial visitor to put in 
an appearance at the proper moment would 
render me wretched, ‘‘ Now,” I said, ‘“‘I can 
sleep,” and I slept. To my mind there is noth- 
ing well defined as regards the remainder of 
that night. I havea faint recollection of plac- 
ing my hand on my neck, and being startled 
when it came in contact with a large, living 
something—a something that struggled in my 
hand and was glued to my throat. There was 
another creature fastened to my cheek, near 
the left temple, and yet another was clinging 
to my breast, which I had left bared, 
owing to the warmth of the night. Even in 
my semi.conscious state I waz aware that these 
creatures were drawing the life-tide from my 
veins, but I had neither the strength nor in- 
clination to rid myself of them. An utter in- 
difference to all things came over me. My 
mind was troubled by no regrets as to things 
past or misgivings in regard to the things of 
the future—it was absolute rest. Another mo- 
ment and slee 
sleep, though. 
prone at  noontide some 
grove, while the air was heavy with 
the breath of countless rare and beautiful 
flowers. Strange, shadowy forms, borne on 
huge pinions, circled about me, but their ever- 
restless wings cooled my fevered frame, and I 
felt no dread of them whatever. 
awoke. I was aroused by the frightened cries 
of Juanita. She was holding my head in her 
arms, and I remember hearing her say: 
“Awake, sir! awake! You should not sleep— 
my God! The blood! the blood! O mother, 
come at once. The poor American has been 
killed by the vampires. My God, what can I 
do? He is dead!” Then [ felt one of her 
hands as she placed it over my heart. I re- 
member hearing her say, joyfully: ‘‘No; he 
et lives. God, I thank thee!” And then I 
ost consciousness. It was five weeks before 1 
recovered sufficiently to continue my journey. 
Never was I treated with more kindness than 
by Don Tivurcio, his wife and daughter.— 


was upon me. Not a dreamless 
It seemed that I was 
within shady 


But at last I 





first time he felt the degradation of acripple; for 
the first time he learned that his physical defect 
might inspire alarm as well as pity. Although 
he had no power to formulate the sense of 
heaviness that oppressed him, he suffered none 
the less because this feeling was dim and con- 
fused. A sense of burning pain and bitter 
resentment swelled the boy’s throat ; he threw 
himself down on the grass and wept. As the 
weeping increased, convulsive sobs shook his 
little frame—the more violently, because his 
innate pride nade him struggle to repress this 
outburst. 

The girl, who had scarcely reached the toot 
of the hill, hearing those stifled sobs turned in 
amazement. When she saw that odd new 
acquaintance of hers ying face downward on 
the ground, crying so bitterly, she felt a sym- 
pathy for him, and climbing the hill again 
she stood over the ae bov. 

‘** What is it?” she said. ‘‘ Why are you cry- 
ing? ne you think that I shall complain? 
Don’t cry! I shall not say a word to any one.” 

These words of sympathy and the caressing 
voice excited a still more violent fit of sobbing. 
Then the girl sitting down beside the boy, de- 
voted herself to the task of comforting him. 

Passing her hand gently over his hair, with 
an instinct purely feminine, and a gentle per- 
sistency, she raised his head and wiped the 
tears from his eyes, like a mother who tries to 
comfort her grieving child. 

‘* There, there, I am no longer vexed,” she 
said in the soothing tone of a grown-up 
woman. “I see you are sorry to have fright- 
ened me.” 

**I did not mean to frighten you,” he replied, 
drawing a a in his efforts to repress 
his nervous sobs. 

* Well, it is all right now. I am no longer 
angry. You will never doit again,” she added, 
raising him from the ground and trying to 
make him sit down beside her. 

Petrusya yielded. Again he sat facing the 
sunset, and when the girl saw his face lighted 
by the crimson rays, she was impressed by its 
unusual expression. The tears were still stand- 
ing in the boy’s eyes, which were as before im- 
movable, while his features were twitching 
convulsively with childlike sobs,—all the signs 
of a deep sorrow, such as a mature nature 
might feel, were evident. 

** How queer you are—really |!” she said with 
thoughtful sympathy. 

“T am not queer,” replied the boy with a 
ae “No, I am not queer! I am— 

n 


‘“Bli—nd?” she repeated, prolonging the 
word in her surprise, while her voice trem- 
bled, as though that sad word, softly uttered 
by the ee had given a heavy blow to her 
womanly little heart. ‘‘ Blind?” she repeated 
again ; her voice trembled still more. and then 
as though seeking a refuge from the uncontrol- 
lable sense of misery that had come over her, 
she suddenly threw her arms around the boy’s 
neck and hid her face on his breast. 

This sad discovery taking her entirely by 
surprise, had instantly changed the self-com- 
posed little woman toa grieved and helpless 
child, who in her turn wept bitterly and incon- 
solably.— From the Blind Musician. 








A facetious physician of the old school once 
observed that he never said in company: “I 
drink to your health!” but: “My service to 
you!” 





"THE ‘“‘PARISIAN PLAITING” 
Or IMPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING. 
red to plait skirts in the new “‘ Parisian 
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Plaiting” any length up to 48 inches. 
yard. Children’s Skirts and Capes, 25c. 
MISS STACKHOUSE, 427 Yonge St., Toronto 
N. B.—The only place in Canada where “‘ Parisian Plait- 
ing” is done. 
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Pos How ont see — tad ee, RS comer : 
sionate condescension, seating herse side 
him on the grass. ‘It mu3t be because you are 
not acquainted with me. When you know me D R E Ss C U a. TI N G 
better you will no longer be afraid of me. Now, The New Tailor System 
I am not afraid of anybody.” (Late Pref. Moody’s) stands 

She said this with carelees simplicity, as she First and Best, is taught 
played with her corn-flowers and violets. Mean- Gerenshiy beve oe theowsh 
while the bind boy bad sccepted her challenge the icemsaaie te conae 
to more intimate acquaintance, and as he knew Large 
but one way of learning to know a person's DRESSMAKING 
face, he naturally had recourse to his usual Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
method. Grasping the girl's shoulder with ore and Finieh. Special attention 
hand he began with the other to feel of her to evening wear and mantle 
hair and her eye-lashes; he passed his fingers making. LLINERY 
swiftly over her face, pausing occasionally to ativan eae abanatie shacks 
study the unfamiliar features with deep atten- Stylist work as greatly re- 
tion. All this was so unexpected, and done duced prices. 
with such oe — girl in ner nae J & A. CARTER 
amazement never open er lips; she on 
looked at him with an ‘eyes in whic 372 Yonge St., Toronto 
could be seen a feeling akin to horror. Not 


until now had she noticed anything unusual in 
the face of her new acquaintance. The pale 
and delicately cut features of the boy were 
rigid with a look of constrained attention, 
which seemed in some way incongruous with 
his fixed gaze. His eyes looked —— 
ahead, without one epee relation to what 
he was doing, and in them shone a strange re- 
flection from the setting sun. For a moment 
the girl felt as if it were some dreadful night- 


mare. 

Releasing her shoulder from the boy’s hand, 
she suddenly sprang to her feet and burst into 
a flood of tears, ‘‘ What are you doing to me, 
you naughty boy!” she exclaimed, angrily, 
through her tears. ‘* Why do you touch me? 
What have I done to you? or ?” : 

Confused as he was, he remained sitting on 
the same spot with a droopiug head, while a 
strange feeling of mingled anger and vexation 
filled his heart with burniag pain. Now forthe 





Mexican Onyx 
French Clocks 


Have first place in the Clock line this season. 


We have a nice assortment, including the pattern that 
took first prize at the recent Parie Exhibition. 
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130 Yonge Street 


~The F.cwers of Social Intercourse. 
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Wite.—I'm writing to Mra. Van Cortlandt Lake, dear ; shall I put in any word from you? 


Husband—That wo ran makes me deadly tired. 


Puck, 


Give her my kindest regards, of course.— 
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212 YONGE STREET 
Who Reads Saturday Night ? 
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who will take the pains to write us during the next 30 days 
and give the number of members: f their family who are 





re readers of this r, we will send by mail a pack 
of HIDDEN NAME CA , and our 100p engraved picture 
catalogue. All sent FREE of charge. 


A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. 


ABOUT BUTTER 


Good, sweet, hard butter is the most im- 
portant adjunct of the table. The very 
article you want is to be had at Shaver’s, 
244 Yonge Street, in neat 2 ib. boxes—an 
entirely new idea. Try one. 


THE GEO W. SHAVER 00. Lid. 


244 Yonge Street 


Telephone No. 1859. 











RMAND’S HAIR STORE— LawiEs WHO HAVE 
crouble in keeping their hair in curle during the hot 
weather should secure one of Armand’s Pompadour Front- 
pieces, which would save them trouble and time in curhng 
their cwn hair half a dozen timesaday. The hair in this 
ttyle is entirely off the forebead, except a few c urls on the 
side, and decidedly preferable to the regular bangs, keep- 
ing the forehead cool and uncovered. ARMAND'S POM- 
PADOUB FRONTPIECE is much lighter and easier lookin, 
than this cut shows. Price $5, sent post free on receipt 0: 
that amount to any part of Canada and United States. 
Hair D\es and Dyed in every color and shade. NO MORE 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR! — dissolved and removed 
with the new solution MODENE, and the wth forever 
destroyed without the slightest ae or discoloration of 
the m st delicate skin. Discovered by accident. Price 
$1.50 and 22.50; 5o. extra if sent by post. TRANCLE AR 
MAND, Hair Dre ser and Perfumer, 407 Yonge Street, 
Toronto, Oat. 
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Pure Lime-Fruit Juice 


Nothing is better after any athletic exercise than a 
of ‘ MUNTSERR AT,” either alone or with soda water. 

The «ffcect is peculiarly satisfying. It quenches thirst, 
leaving a grateful sense of cleanliness and freshness in the 
mouth, is very palatable, and perfectly pure and whole- 
some. 





** MONTSERRAT” is sold everywhere in Imperial Quarts 
and Pints. 


EVANS & SONS (Ltd.) 
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CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
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MEXICAN ART POTTERY 


e pottery made at GUADALAJARA is more ‘widely 
known than any other of Mexican manufacture. It is 
made of a peculiar kind of clay not found in any other part 
of the country, and water kept in it cools by the evapora- 
tion from the surface of that which paeses through the 
sides of the vessel—an item of importance where ice cannot 

had. From this circumstance the natives refer to it as 
la loza fria de Guadalajara—‘‘ the cold pottery of Guadala- 
jara.” The people who make it are true descendants of the 
Aztecs, and may really be called a race of potters. This 
peer is soft baked, without glaze, but highly polished. 
he colors are gray, red and black, elaborately decorated 
in silver, gold and bright colors. I have just opcned an 
assortment of this ware in Bottles, Cups, Plates, Mugs, &. 
Another package cf BELLEEK to hand. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West - - Toronto, Ont. 


SOMETHING NEW 


Beauty Bath Sponges 


Indispensible for the bath. Ask for them at 


MeARTHUR'S DRUG STORE 


Also see our PURE BR'STLE BATH BRUSHES, RUBBER 
BATH GLOVES, BATH TOWELS, &. 


J. A. McARTHUR 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


Telephone 479. 230 Yonge 8t., opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 


A SELECTED LIST 


The Best New Books 


FOR SUMMER READING 


FOR SALE AT 


P.C. Allan’s, 35 King St. West 
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Armorel of Lyonesse—By Walter Besant ............... 25 

Handsomely Illustrated edition..........-.--.-++++ 50 
The Mystery of M. Felix—By B. L. Farjeon............. 25 
In Stella’s Shadow— By the author of Thou Shalt Not... 50 
The Burnt Miilion—By James Payn...................- 30 
Sowing the Wind—By Mrs. E. Lynn Linton............. 30 
A Woman's Heart— By Mre. Alexander...............+. = 


Lady Baby—By the author of Reata ............-..+-+- 
Tne Wrong Box- -By Robt. Louis Stevenson (new cheap A 
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Black Beauty, the Autobiography of a Horse........... 25 

Plain Tales from the Hillse—By Rudyard Kipling. The 
literary sensation cf the day in England............ 25 
Eve at the Wheel—By Geo. W. Fenn................++. 25 
Whose Was the Hand—By Miss Braddon... 
A Black Business— By Hawley Smart...........-...-.-- 
A Scarlet Sin—By Florence Marryat....... seo eccseccees 30 
Three Men in a Boat— By Jerome. Cheap edition just out. 50 
Idle Thoughts of an Idle Fellow—By J. rome ........... 16 
Violet Vivian, M. F. H —By May Crommelin............ 30 
Any of the above books will be mailed to any address on 
receipt of list price and 2c. extra for postage. Address— 


P. C. ALLAN 


35 King St. West, Toronto 


CURLINE 
DORENWEND’S 


hew preparation for Curling, Crimping and 
Frizzing the hair retairs its effects for 
days, and is proof against wet or wind—a 
fine thing— and will prove itself invaluable 
to every lady. 


Guaranteed Free of All Harm- 
ful Properties 
Price 50 Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 
THE MANUFACTURER 
Paris Hair Works, 
103 and 105 Yonge Street 
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TORONTO SArURDAY 


JOHN JACKSON’S VENTURE; 


And How He Brought Beauty Home to Smith’s Hollow. 


BY THOMAS A. GREGG. 


CHAPTER I. 


DETAILING WHO JOHN WAS AND GHI3 LIFE AT 
THE HOLLOW. 


I wish you would 
For the fiftieth 
rhaps, Mrs. Jack- 
expressed this wish 


‘ f OHN, I 
marry. 
time, 

son h 

to her son John, who invari- 

ably replied, with a good- 

natured laugh, “Mother, I 

haven't time.” ‘‘But I do 

wish you would,” she 


a would insist, and then 
errr John would kiss the 
sic a little face and 

a 


pass laughingly out to 






the Jacksons. Man and boy of 
them had always been upright 
and honorable and as a con- 
sequence this little lady and her 
able-bodied son had a fair share 
of this world’s goods which had 
come to them through ae 
justness, Christian integrity and the thrift 
which is wise and generous in its abundance. 
The day that old Mr. Jackson died was a 
dayof mourning in Smith’s Hollow. Three 
weeks before, when little Dick Doan, wholived 
on the rising road leading out of the Hollow, 
ran into his home and cried : ‘‘ Ma, the doctor's 
kerridge is at Mr. Jackson’s door!” there had 
been grief in the village, for, as a corollary to the 
first appearance of the “‘kerridge” in the position 
where Dick's observant eye had detected it, it 
had transpired that the Grim Destroyer was at 
Mr. Jackson's door; that ‘‘the angel with the 
amaranthine wreath” hovered over the old 
homestead: in other words, that the fine old 

ntleman had been mortally stricken, and that 
the Hollow would shortly never know him 
more. And when one bright morning, while 
the sun was creeping down the road into the 
Hollow, the hovering angel descended, there 
was woe at the Jackson hearthstone—a woe 
which went out of the house and found expres 
sion in sighs and regrets and tears io all parts 





‘‘ WITH MUCH PORING OVSR QUEER DRAWINGS.” 


of the hamlet. Mr. Jackson had been a farmer 
with all thesturdy virtues of the thurough yeo- 
man class and none of its vices, and his sons 
followed in his footsteps, so fir as character 
was concerned. When iacreasing years bade 
him leave the land, he had given away the ; 
farm to John and had moved into the Hollow 
to end his days in ease andquiet. All his other 
children were married and away, and one of 
them, Robert, the eldest, had grown to be 
quite a great man in the city, rumor said. The 
old man was in hopes that John would have 
taken to the farm, and John did for a while, 
but from some source he had inherited the in- 
ventive faculty, and his farming took the shape 
of elaborate works of labor-saving and im- 
provement, some of which were of utility and 
some of which were not, but on all of which 
Jackson, senior, looked with suspicion as 
appliances by which men sought to evade the 
labor of earning their bread by the sweat of 
their brow, the only way a living could be 
honestly won, he said, for if one man didn't 
sweat in toil for himself, someone else had to 
sweat for him, which was the underlying prin 
ciple of slavery everywhere, 

John differed from the other members of the 
=— They were fair and fresh looking. He 
was dark and thin, though muscular, some- 
what awkward as a youth, and with a pre- 
occupation of manner which with some went 
for eccentricity. To these add ripeness as a 
scholar, so far as the maturity to which the 
schoolmaster of the section could bring the 
youthful intellect was concerned, and soft- 
mannered John Mahon, who dealt in Latin dis- 
tiches, was familiar with Horace and familiar 
with Virgil, who knew everything from A in 
alchemy to Z in zoology, was justified in be- 
lieving that he was the right man to gently 
whip youthful mentality into proper scientific 
and theologic shape. 

In the woods and fields around the Hollow, 
John grew into a piece of massive manhood 
and an agile athlete. He could ride like a 
centaur that was part of the norse, and if little 
Dick Doan had ever heard of Nimrod he would 
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have declared that he was personified in John, 
for Dick, who as far as fish and game was con- 
cerned fared as sumptuously as Lucullus 
through Jobn’s generosity, could at any time 
have borne testimony to John Jackson’s 
prowess in any field. 

His father’s death brought John in from the 
farm tothe Hollow. To say that the moving 
in was a surprise to his mother would only 
faintly express the astonishment she felt at 
the conglomerate character of the moving, 
which comprised, among other things, a forge 
and all its appurtenances and a collection of non- 
descript machinery such asthe Widow Jackson 
had never seen before or ever heard of. But 
without any explanation John stowed them 
away in outhouses which he had previously 
when 

she heard him clinking and hammering out- 

side did she know that he was making use of 
them. If the dear boy wished to amuse him- 
self in that way, she said, why hinder him? 

This hammering went on at intervals for sev- 

eral years, interrupted by fits of great abstrac- 

tion on John’s part, with much poring over 
queer drawings with callipers, compasses and 
raduating rules, aad columns of calculations 

n figures, It was during these abstractions 

on her son’s part that Widow Jackson came to 

the conclusion’ that what her son needed was 
companionship, and what better companion 
could he have than a wife? Therefore it was 
that she surprised him at his calculations one 
evening by aying down her sewing and going 
quietly to where he sat. He started when she 
laid her hand on his and he looked up some- 
what surprised, but the commiserative way in 
which she made the intimation to him made 
him laugh, and he jumped up and catchin 

her in his arms declared that he wante 

no other companion than her, the sweetest and 
best companion he had ever had. But the 
widow was not altogether satisfied, and on 
many occasions she returned to the subject 
only to meet with the same reply. The fact of 
the matter was that John did not view the 
proposition with favor at all. He could goover 
to the fair ground on holidays when the town- 
ships gathered to celebrate any event and take 
hold of the strongest man there and throw him 
fairly and squarely in the sports upon the 
green, but he never raised his eyes to the rude 
amphitheatre where the village maidens and 
matrons, the feminine attractiveness of the 
surrounding country was wont to display its 
charms in all the gorgeousness of holiday at- 
tire and the pageantry of parade peculiar to 
bucolic assemblies. e knew many of them, 
it is true, but he always felt embarrassed 
in their company and the easiest way which 
presented itself to him of overcoming 
that feeling was in the avoidance of them, 
which under the circumstances he could in no 
way regard as heroic treatment. But the fre 
quent importunities of his mother made more 
impression on him day by day, until he began 
to think that it might be she who needed com- 
panionship and that however he might be 

opposed to the proposition at present it was a 

duty he owed to her to consider her wishes 

above any of his own which he might have. 

Absorbed as he was in his own cherished un- 

dertakings, cherished so long but with the end 

yet far off seemingly, it was natural that he 
should let selfish considerations obtrude be- 
tween himself and his duty to her, but as soon 
as his feelings admonished him that he might 
; be in the wrong his aroused filial sense, more 
| kinuly than it had yet been, prepared itself to 
| lean more obediently towards her advice, which 
| he must admit had never failed him yet. The 
| change in his sentiments was imparted 
to her by degrees, until it came to 
a most agreeable alternative subject from 
; that which he gave so many hours of close 
application to. O-ten he pushed aside the 
paraphernalia of instruments with which he 
surrounded himself of an evening and opened 
the question himself in a mo3t matter-of-fact 
way, for, like men of studious minds, he was 
simple in his ways and did not appear to be, if 
he was at all, disturbed by perplexities which 
might have troubled a more pruient heart in 
such a serious matter. The theme was pre- 
sented in all its bearings on him and her, and 
there was not a young lady within their ken 
who was not weighed as to all her qualifica- 
tions as a prospective Mrs. Jackson, the 
younger. But for one cause or another they 
were all found wanting. and the list was 
revised every day or so until not one of them 
found a place in it. The visible supply ex- 
hausted it was plainly evident that unexplored 
fields would have to be ventured upon in the 
hope of supplying the deficiency which existed 
in the immediate neighborhood, but as this 
would have to be done adroitly, John moved 
that fiaal decision be waived for six moaths, 
by which time he hoped that matters which 
at present occupied almost his whole time 
would be disposed of. But he neglected 
to tell his mother that he hai resolvea upon 
a line of action, which was unique in its way, 
but the results from which he believed might 
bs geatifying to them both, 


CHAPTER IL 


SHOWING HOW A FELL DESIGN CREPI INTO A 
MAIDENS BRAIN, 


There is perpetual vindictiveness in womin 
towards her sex. Itis born with them and is 
developed more or less, for perhaps it is better 
to quality, through all her stages, from the 
scho>l girl who has an adored friend to-day 
that turns into a hated enemy to-morrow, 
to the matron who has always a relert- 
less and a covert word for faults in tho3e about 
her. Yet it is not a hurtful vindictiveness, but 
hinges upoa trivialities, and seldom passes 
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“HE STARTED WHEN SHE LAID H#R HAND O* His.” 

























































beyond the adroit fence of petulant speech 
polished to pet sage of saying something cut- 
ting, presumably to chasten the vain heart and 
teach it that it is but poor clayafter all. It is nor 
the vindictiveness of men, who, when disposed 
that way, speak words which burn and leave 
eternal scars; therefore is the biting tongue 
—— unto the serpent’s tooth. 

**T just hate that Madge Darling. There is 
a superciliousness about her which is just— 
just exasperating,” cried Miss May Gord on, not 
yet come twenty, as she petulantly threw her- 
self into an easy chair, and glanced arcund as 
if she might find some irascible word lying 
on the carpet or furniture to hurl at the 
object ot her hatred. She was making a 
call upon her dear friend, Miss Ethel Chalmers, 
and there she found Miss Smithson, who a 
moment before her entrance had been regaling 
Miss Chalmers with an account of a gathe:- 
ing the previous evening at which Miss se 
had attracted a great deal of atten'ion an 
completely eclipsed Miss Gordon who had been 
considered the belle of a previous assembly, 
and who had evidently been angered by the 
defeat she had suffered ‘‘And, Ethel,” said 
Miss Smithson confidentially to Miss Chalmers, 
‘*T know May felt it, for she wasn’t herself at 
all,and was the first to go home.” What further 
construction might have been aprt upon her 
conduct was unrevealed for Mi-s Gordon's 
entrance was the signal for an exchange of 
compliments and congratulations from Miss 
Smithson over her appearance last evening and 
a word of deprecatory criticism of Miss Darl- 





***suCH A SERMONIZER !’ CRIED MAY” 


vious evening. 


calm, gentle and thoughtful. 


burst in upon her and at May’s outbreak she 
turned gravely towards her. 


‘“‘and to my mind means something dreadful. 


lows. 
never satisfied.” 

“Such a sermonizer,” cried May, as she 
leaned forward with a deprecating smile and 
waved away the words with her small gloved 
hand, such a sermonizer, Ethel!” 

** There, that’s better; I like te see you like 
that, smiling, you are so much happier so. IIl- 
temper contracts the brows, changes the ex- 
pression of the eyes and gives the moutha 
hard and forbidding look, and a pretty girl 
should avoidit. Time enough for that when 
life angers us.” 

** But Madge vexed meso. She had chatter 
for every one in the room. I’m sure that if 
there had been fifty men there they would have 
been all around her listening to her talk. 
People do not go to parties to talk; they go to 
dance and sing and make merry. But Madge 
wasn’t friendly with us girls a bit and | am 
sure at one time she was talking to twelve men 
atonce. Madge is sly and desigaing and [ hate 
her!” and May looked as if she would have 
found comfort in a cry. 

‘*May, you are a baby and talk like one. 
Stop hating. Tnose we hate somehow discover 
our feelings towards them and usually they 
humiliate us or cause us to humiliate our- 
selves,” 

‘* What if I should humiliate her?” cried May 
with some show of petulancy. 

** More blamable still, for such an act wou'd 
ill-become you,” answered Miss Chalmers, 

** You are in a very ministerial mood to-day, 
and I think that ill becomes you, Ethel. It 





maa 


“** THEY TOOK IT AWAY,’ SHE SAID, 1HOUGHTFULLY.” 


would be appropriate for the meeting to close 
weil. connie.’ irl, i 

“ Levity, especial n a girl, is shocking, 
and——” but she did not finish the sentenes’ 
for Miss Smithson, who had been looking over 
the paper which Miss Chalmers had laid down, 
broke in with : 


** Oh, girls, look at this,” and she read from 
the personal column of the paper : 


“ ERSONAL—A YOUNG MAN—OWNER OF A 
comfortable home in the country, in good circum- 
stances and with good prospects, wishes to correspond with 
a respectable young lady with a view to matrimony. 
Strictly confidential. Address J. J., Box X, Post Office.” 

“The absurdity of it!” said Miss Chalmers, 
“*and probably some fool will answer it,” 

*'] would see no harm in answering iit if I 
were anxious to secure a hus ,” sail May, 
who had grown combatative towards Mise 
Chalmers, 


ing thrown in as a feeler, and it was because 
of this word that Miss Gordon bared the mor- 
tification which she had nursed since the pre- 
Butterflies both were Miss 
Gordon ana Miss Smithson, floating round from 
flower to flower, or rather from pleasure to 
pleasure, on golden wings, enjoying the sun- 
shine of life which apparently always shone 
for them. Miss Cha!mers being older was 
more sedate, not so flighty as these two chat- 
tering friends who evidently thought the 
world and all its joys were made for them with 
never a cloud to cast its shadow, of a concilia- 
tory turn, nothing impetuous about her, only 
She was list- 
lessly as a newspaper when these two 
e 


‘** Hate’ is a cruel word, May,” she said, 
Love is the only word such gay young hearts 


as yours should know in dealing with their fel- 
Hate is wearisome and foolish and is 
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‘““And have your name and fame bandied | 
about for your pains,” rejoined Miss Chalmers, 
with a tinge of scorn in her ton». 

Seeing that the disputative qualities of her 
two friends bordered upon the unpleasant, 
Miss Smithson rose tu go and at the same time 
May, who was a queer combination of shade 
and sunshine, put her arm affectionately 
around Miss Chalmers’ waist, and together 
they walked towards the door. ‘I vexed you, 
Echel,” she said. 

**T am never vexed with any of my friends,’ 
answered Miss Chalmers. ‘‘Oaly remember 
this: Never be ill-natured; hate brings 
humiliation,” and then there was a series of 
kisses and as May and Miss Smithson ra 
.down the ae iss Chalmers returned to her 

& 


? 


seat witha sigh, She looked about her for the 
newspaper but it was gone, ‘* They took it 
awa), she said, thought ful:y. 


CHAPTER IIL, 
REVEALING THE TRIUMPH OF THE INVENTIVE 
FACULTY, THE SUBTLETY OF LOVE,| 


S x months or so after this Smith’s Hollow 
was in spring-time attire. The apple trees 
hung their pink blossoms over the bleached 


odor. 
the faded green of the fields, giving them a 
rich, new verdant vesture, and in the paddocks 
grateful cattle pushed their noses into the 
fresh, crisp crops and ate their fill, Robins 
sang their cheery notes ia the groves, and now 
and then one could sce the cerulean flash of 
the blue-bird’s wing as he took short fi ghts 
from ground to tree, while from the heights 
there floated down the plaintive cry of the 
pee-wee like a faint note from some ‘celestial 
choir. How lovely is the annual resurrection ! 
type of something, perhaps; and we know not 
what. How beautiful the transition from 
winter’s death to spring’s luxuriant, lustrous 
life, loosing the founts of goodness, enlarging 
men’s natures and bringing them nearer to the 
joy of the Supreme. 

The Hollow had not been dormant by any 
means during the winter, but it now moved 
with a more sprightly step as if it felt the 
throbs of the new awakening. 
the winter ringing sounds had come from John 
Jackson’s forge. He had been an enigma to 
the Hollow and to Mrs. Jackson as well, It 
had been an aphorism of his father’s to “‘ never 
say what you're going to do till you do it,” and 
upon this line he had worked for many days. 


beside his bench curiously scanning what ap- 
peared to be a confused mass of tiny wheels, 
cogs, spindles and arms, but perfectly intel- 
gle to him, their maker and inventor. 
**Done at last, eh? How I have pored and 
dreamt and sweated over you,” he said, as he 
tenderly patted his work; ‘‘but I mastered 
you at last. I wish I had been as successful 
otherwise,” he added mournfully. Then he 
set about storing the machine in a box which 
he packed carefully in a valise, preparatory to 
a journey, evidently. Mrs. Jackson had noticed 
many varying moods in her son during the 
past six months. There was a settled gloom 
upon him which seemed intensified after the 
several visits he had made to the city of late. 
The subject of the marriage had not 
been alluded to, for the time upon 
had not expired yet and neither wished to be 
the first to open the question again. The 
widow was sorely distressed at his trouble, and 
attributing it tc the worry of his work, she be- 
sought him to give it up and the worry with it, 
give the worry up, if it would give me up.” 
Often he felt like confiding in her, for like 
Hamlet, he had “that within which passeth 
show,” and as often he refrained: **She would 
say some one was fooling me, and it is so, for I 
have done a foolish thing,” he would say. 

To day he carried the box into the house, set 
the machine upon a table and while all the 
wheels were whirling and the arms working 
he called his mother to see it. She looked at it 
in amazement and asked him what it was. 

‘The model of an invention,” he said, some- 
what sheepishly, for he remembered how his 
father had ridiculed the inventive faculty in 
him. Then, seeing that she was interested, he 
went into ar explanation; how it would rev- 
olutionize farming, bless the farmer, benefit 
the laborer and make the name of Jackson 
lamous, 

‘**And what will you do with it?” the widow 
asked, proud of the boy who could make such a 
wonderful thing. 

“I will take it to the city to-day,” he an- 
swered, ‘‘and will show it to a manufacturer 
I know who, I think, will buy it as soon as he 
sees it. It would be worth thousand of dollars 
to him and to me, too, for that matter, but, as 
you know, mother, I am more concerned about 
its success than the money it may bring me.” 

It was decided that he should go that day, 
and that he would not be gone more than two 
weeks at the most, for if he could not sell the 
invention in one place he woulda try another. 

The widow Jackson stood in the vine-clad 
porch that day when the "bus came for John 
and he departed with her best blessing. And 
she was standing in the porch when the ‘bus 
went through the Hollow and over the top 
the hill, with John beside the driver, hcldi 
his treasure on his knees, and though her eyes 
were dim, he thought she saw hin wave a 
farewell to her as he passed out of sight. 


(To be Continued, ) 





Marie Bashkirtseff's Personal Beauty: 


Marie’s personal apeettence is thus described 
in minute detail by her intimates : 

“She was a very pretty girl, and in her diary 
did not in any way exaggerate her personal 
charms, There is one fact, however, not men- 
tioned in her diary, and which Marie probably 
never realized—she outlived her beauty. It 
faded away as her fatal disease progressed, and 
she got thin, and old, and plain. Marie’s 
beauty was that of pare and freshness, not a 
beauty of feature, but what the French, for 
some unknown reason, call the ‘beauty of the 
devil.’ She was pink, and round, and soft. 
She was of medium height and of beautiful 
figure. Her figure, beyond all question, was 
her greatest attraction; she looked as well 
without stays as with them. Her curves and 
lines were marvelously beautiful, as she herself 
Regeneity. tells us. er arms were round and 
well shaped, without being too fat. Her hips 
were really as wide as she said they were, so 
wide that she could have no drapery about 
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picket fences, filling the air with their sweet ! feet. Her cheeks were pink-and-w 
The soft warm rains had washed away | fuliy colored. Her lipe were red, her face full, 


but his answer was, “‘ Mother, I would gladly | pears with her 
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them, but not too wide. Her neck was large 
and werful, broad at the base, and very 
round, and barely e:ciped being too muscular 
for beauty. - 

**Her teeth were poor. They were not bad in 
the ordinary sexse of the term, but were irre- 
gular and short and rather far apart, as she 
herself said when she remarked that her two 
front teeth were separated like those of Bas- 
tien-Lepage—only she did not say, which was 
true, that they were all more or less separate. 
Her eyes were beautiful, very intellectual, a 
gray blue, with black lashes and extremely 
penetrating. Their ability to go through one 
was celebrated in a poem of violent praise writ- 
ten by Francis Coppee of the French Academy. 
Her eye-brows were very marked. Her hair 
was very light, with a great deal of bright 
gold running through it. It was thick, fine 
and silky, naturally curly and not very long. 
She wore it always in a loose lot, sometimes 
low on the neck, sometimes high, but always 
in negligent fashion. Sh: wore a careless 
bang, and trusted to nature to do her crimp- 
ing; she never used curling-irons, 

**In the way of detail her complexion was 
beyond all question her best point, although 
she herself took a more especial ong in her 

ite, beauti- 





and perbaps a trifle large. 
«Her nose was not good, which caused her 
deep sorrow, and explains why it is never once 
| mentioned in her diary. She used to say that 
| it was a Russian peasant’s nose. Her chief 
defect was her upper lip. It was too long— 
| decidedly too long. 
** Her feet she adored. 
“They were really beautiful, as well pre- 
served and fundly cared for as an ordinary 
oung woman’s hands. Her toe-naiis were 
carefully maiotained, manipulated, and pol- 
ished, and generally made much of. Those 
feet that she was so fond of having photo- 
graphed and of exhibiting were plump and 
white, and dimpled like a baby’s. They were 
| very small, and she was like other girls in the 
| fact that she wore shoes smaller than they 
| were. In spite of these tight shoes, she had 
not acorn, ora sign of acorn. She hated corns 


All through | —hated them violently. Tne curious fact that 


she managed to combine tight shoes and free- 
dom from corns worried her girl friends wno 
had tight shees and corns also. The secret of 
it was that she never walked when she could 
possibly help doing so, and, in fact, never took 
: exercise of any sort, except riding early in her 





And one June morning we find him standing , life. 


‘*In her later years, she gave up that form of 
exercise also, She never rode in Paris, simply 
for the reason that the French law of proprieties 
would not allow her to do so. In Par s, girls 
can not ride out even with a servant, or 
with a servant and a young man. They can 
not even ride with a young woman friend and 
that young woman friend's brother. Some 
man of their own blood must be on hand to 
prevent the wild performances to which, ac- 
cording to the French Mrs. Grundy’s imagina- 
tion, horseback riding lends itself. 

‘**Marie Bashkirtseff also danced very little, 
which, as her slippers, like her boots, were 
smaller than her feet, was a very good thing. 
She did not dance much, because she hardly 
ever wore corsets with evening dress, and 
under those circumstances, as she told her 
friends, disliked having a man’s arm around 
her waist. 

‘“* Besides, dancing gave her palpitation of the 
heart. 

“Two peotoqrephe exist in which Marie ap- 

autiful and well beloved feet 
unhampered by shves or stockings. But she 
was not satisfied merely with having her feet 
photographed. 

“Shortly after she joined. J ulien’s studio, she 
became interested in a young artist who was 
studying in the male department of that art- 
school. His work was praised, he was poor, 
and Marie wanted to do him good. She sent 
for him to paint her feet, She never saw his 
face, and he never saw her face. He saw only 
her feet. She sat with her big aunt behind a 
curtain, beneath which her feet and ankles 
alone were visible. Both feet were resting on 
a dark-red velvet-cushion. Beneath one was a 
half-crushed bouquet of pape violets. It 
was a very effective pair of feet. 

**The picture was a success. Noskirt of any 
sort was visible—only the dimpled feet and the 
ankles half-way up to the knees. The picture 
is now cheerfully pointed out to friends who 
visit Mme. Bashkirtseff’s house. 

‘* This incident of the feet-painting no doubt 
led to an unpleasant and unjust story which 
was circulated in Julien’s studio about Marie 
= her enemies, The story related that the 
rich young Russian’s main idea in coming to 
the studio where great professors taught, was 
to get upon such a footing with one or several 
of those professors as would allow her to rea- 
lize the dream of her life—to be painted nude 
by a great artist. 

“This thing is not unknown among society 
women in Paris, or, for that matter, out of 
Paris. For instance, the painter Gervex has 
the reputation of having had women of beauty 
and fashion pose for him ‘for the Academy,’ 
which, in plain English, means stark naked. 
Whether or not Marie ever entertained this 
silly vanity, it is very certain that she never 
ylslded to it. There is not the slightest pos- 
s‘tx@ doubt of that. She knew that the story 

as told in the studio concerning her, and at- 
tributed it openly to Mile. Baudry-Sorrel. 

** The beauty of her form, although she never 
invited ony great artist to immortalize it, was 
certainly Marie’s keenest pride and delight. 
Many women in Paris to-day declare that she 
had the most b_autiful body in France, which 
probably means anywhere, as the French 
women, though not having pretty faces, 
usually are very well made. 

** Marie was proud at having her girl friends 
see how beautiful she was after her bath. She 
took a special pelts in filling with jealousy her 
rival in art, Mile. Breslau, whom she described 
as crooked and flat, and to whom she gave an 
unrestricted opportunity of observing how far 
from crooked and flat she (Marie) was.” 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Sertes of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
or Ss. E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 

wiley Smart; Violet ¥¢ysae. M. F. H., by 
May mmelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Campbell Praed; A Born Coquette, by The 
Duchess, All the best books are to be found 
in the Red Letter Series, for sale by booksellers 
everywhere, 
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My first im ion of Montgomery Peel 
shall never be forgotten. He was, as a justice 
of the peace, presiding at the preliminary trial 
of Andrew Brukemore. charged with the 
murder of David C. Catioon. I was a mere boy 
at the time, but I remember that Montgomer 
Peei made a profound impression on me, an 
I also récollect that when my father, in answer 
to a question, said that a justice of the peace was 
not a high officer, I wondered why Peel had 
taken the place—wundered why he had not de- 
clared himself governor of the state. He was 
a very tall man, with black, inquiring eyes, 
and a great growth of dark-brown whiskers. 
He presided as my ideal of dignity; his voice 
was penetrating and his questions were to the 
point. At first, every one appeared to think 
that Andrew Brukemore was surely the mur 
derer of David. C. Cahoon, but as the examina- 
tion proceeded, as the justice threw the soft 
light of apparent innocence upon the dark com- 
plexion of seeming guilt, it was plainly seen 
that the prisoner would not be held to await 
the action of the grand jury. 

* Gentlemen,” said Montgomery Peel, arising 
and addressing the assembly, “ I have attempt- 
ed to look with the eye of calmness and wisdom 
into this case. I have blunted my ears to the 
whisperings of prejudice, and within myself I 
have quieted every impulse that sought to 
jump toward a hasty conclusion. At first the 
evidence was bold against this man, but what 
at first seemed to be a wall of evidence now 

roves to be a fog of deception. Andrew 

rukemore,” he continued, turning majesti- 
cally to the prisoner, ‘‘there are timer, sir, 
when we are called upon to face trials of dark 
severity. You have faced yours, and now step 
aside without a stain upon your garments. 
Gentlemen, it is my desire that you all shake 
hands with Mr. Brukemore.” 

The scene was affecting. In that quiet 
Virginia community murder was of rare occur- 
rence; indeed, many old men who were pres- 
ent had never before seen a prisoner held under 
so grave acharge. Every one pressed forward 
and shook hands with Brukemore, and I re- 
member hearing a rod-headed, freckled-faced 


the trees.” 
Many years passed. I 


moss. The congregation was singing a hymn 
when my friend and I entered. 

‘* Where is the preacher?” I asked when we 
had sat down, 

**Hasn’t come up yet. He lives in a cellar 
immediately under the floor, and has grown so 
old and infirm that we sometimes have to wait 
for him.” 

The hymn was finished and still he did not 
come, Another hymn was sung and then a 
man arose and said that he would go down and 
see if anything had happened to the preacher. 
The man soon returned. ‘ Brethren,” said he, 
‘the old man is dead. Those of you who de- 
sire to do so may come down and see him.” 

Nearly every one shrank back, but I went 
down into the cellar. The old man, shriveled 
and white with age, lay upon a bed of straw. 
The place was dark, and when we held a candle 
near his face we found a paper pinned to the 
bosom of his shirt. Written on the paper were 
these words: 

“* Read this to the congregation.” 

We went upstairs, and the man that had 
found the dead preacher thus addressed the 
awe-stricken congregation : 

‘“* Brethren and sisters, we have a communi- 
cation from the old gentleman whose voice you 
shall never again hear,” 

He then read thus: 

“The hand of death is upon me, and I feel 
chat it is my duty to say a few words to you, 
my dear people. You have been so good, so 
patient and so kind that I love you with all my 
soul. I have loved you ever since I needed 
your love. I will tell you when I first needed 
your love and sympathy: Many years ago, I 
was walking along a lonely road. Night hawks 
may have cried, but I did not hear them; I 
could not have heard the voice of an angel had 
it shouted at me. I met a man—I knew that 
he was coming that way. ‘Hold,’ said I. He 
stopped and asked what I wanted. ‘I want 
you, said I, ‘What do you want with me?” 

I want you to give me something.’ ‘What 
do you want me to give?’ ‘Your lite.’ ‘Why? 
‘Because you ruined my home years ago.’ I 
sprang on him there in the moonlight. I cut 
out his heart and wiped his face with it. That 
man was David C. Cahoon.”— Opie P. Reid, in 
Arkansaw Traveler, 


—_—— ot 


boy say: ga ; 

‘I reckon the folks air cryin’, pap, ‘cause they 
air sorry they ain’t goin’ to Dane him.’ 

This trial seemed to make a different man of 
Montgomery Peel, for he attended church more 
regularly, and when his term of office expired 
he did not announce himseif as a candidate for 
re election, 

One day, several years later, father and I 
were riding through the woods when we came 
upon Montgorery Peel, cutting down a tree, 

** Why, what are you doing here?” my father 
asked. ** You are surely not chopping firewood 
this hot weather.” 

““No,” said the giant—and he was indeed a 
giant—‘‘I am going to build a house.” 

‘* What, build a house away out here?” 

‘“‘Yes, for the house I am going to build 
would be out of place anywhere except in the 
quiet woods, I am going to build a church.” 

‘It will take a strong preacher, Peel, todraw 
a congregation away up here.” 

“Tf the size of the congregation depends up- 
on the strength of the preacher, it is likely to 
be small, for I am to be the preacher.” 

** You are joking.” 

‘Did you ever know me to joke!” he asked, 
standing with one hand resting on the tree and 
gazing earnestly at my father. 

**f don’t know that I ever did, Peel, but I 
can hardly believe that a man of bright pro- 
spects could content himself with preaching in 
this lonely place. Why, there isn’t a house 
within theee miles.” 

‘Peter sometimes preached many miles dis- 
tant from a house, yet thousands of people 
went to hear him.” ; 

‘* Yes, that is true, but Peter proclaimed a 
new and interesting gospel, while you can only 
hope to follow in a well-worn path.’ 

He gazed intently at my father, and thus an- 
swered : ** We have seen a path that was worn, 
and then we have seen it deserted—have seen 
the grass and weeds grow where the ground 
was once made smooth and bare by many feet.” 

‘True enough, Peel; and now let me say 
that if you are in earnest, I hope that you may 
be instrumental in drawing thousands from 
the wickedness of the world.” 

‘“‘I dare not hope to draw thousands,” said 
he. “I dare not picture to my mind a multi- 
tude flocking to hear me— but [ will dare hope 
to draw one soul away from an awaiting des- 
truction, and, if I do even that much, I shall 
feel that my church has been built to some 
purpose. ’ 

As we rode along, my father was silent for 
some time, and then, as though speaking to 
bimself, said, ‘‘The poor fellew has lost his 
mind.” 

Tne report that Montgomery Peel was build- 
ing a church far away in the woods naturally 
awakened great interest in the community. 
Many of the men declared that he must have 
lost his mind, but the women, with that hope- 
ful sympathy which ever expects a good result 
from an ostensibly pious action, averred that 
he was appointed to bring about a great refor- 
mation. Wives persuaded their husbands to 
assist in building the church, and thus aided, 
Peel was soon ready to deliver his first sermon. 
It was on a Sunday, warm, clear and beautiful, 
that hundreds of people flocked to see him. [ 
remember hearing one man, a cynical fellow, 


Loose Social Regulations. 


A correspondent writing of a Washington 
scandal, to the Indianapolis Journal, says: It 
is the general comment among the older people 
living here that the lines of social intercourse 
seem to be more loosely drawn here than in 
anycityin the Union. Noone seems to inquire 
who any one is. Every man, provided he has a 
dress coat and keeps his finger-nails in good 
condition, has the entree everywhere. There 
are dozens of cases in this town, for instance, 
where men who are known in their own home 
to be thoroughly worthless are received here 
with the greatest favor. There are cases of 
men masquerading as noblemen in their own 
country who are known, by those of their native 
country here, to be sharks and perfect scamps. 

Nowhere is the question of chaperonage 


Washington seems to be considered a nuisance 
to be avoided and deceived wherever it is 


and no one seems to think it anything remark- 
able. A few nights ago a young girl arose 
from her seat in the theater in the middle of 
an act, long before the play was out, was joined 
by her escort, and the two left the theater, ard 
entering a carriage waiting for them, drove ¢ ff. 
As the coachman gathered up his reins the 
young man was heard to say: “ Drive to the 
—.,” naming a well-kaown resort just outside 
of Washington. This was 10o0’clock in the even- 
ing, but there seemed to be no comment about 
it except a general smile. 

In matters of dress Washington can claim 
the distinction of being further advanced, so 
far as evening costumes are concerned, than 
even New York. Washington is the paradi-e 
of the gentlemanly beat. Just why it should 
be so is a mystery, except that it lies in the 
fact that the ruling principle of Washington 
life seems to be ‘“‘mind your own business. ’ 
Some ultra patriotic Americans blame this 
condition of affairs to the presence of the diplo- 
mats here. Every legation has a dozen or 
more young attaches, who come to Washing- 
ton avowedly for the purpose of having 
a good time. No one knows anything 
about them, and indeed no one cares to 


blood in them than the very waiters who hand 
them refreshments, bué they are none the less 
popular, provided they have money enough to 
buy a dress coat, or, failing of tha", to borrow 
a dress coat and have credit enough to buy an 
occasional bunch of roses. They are received 
and welcomed with open arms, and some of the 
ugly scandals in Washington life occur from 
the arms at times being too far opened. It will 
be idle to hope that the White episode will 
teach the young girls in Washington a lesson. 
The chances are that six months hence there 
will be just as disgraceful a scandal as this, 
and just as many girls in a fear and trembling 
of ane as disgraceful exposure as there is here 
to-day. 


remark : 

* Oh, he has gone off this way for effict. He 
knows that if he had gone into a regular church 
nobody would pay any attention to him. He 
always was a sort of theatrical fellow anyway.” 

** Why do you call him a theatrical fellow?” 
the man’s wife spoke up. ‘I am sure that I 
never heard of his going to a theater.” 

“Mary Ann, you don’t know what you are 
talking about.” 

“I know enough not to talk about a man 
that is teying to do good in the world.” 

= the world !” her husband contempt- 
uously repeated. ‘ There's altogether too 
mueh talk these days about men doing good in 
the world. If a man wants to do good, why 
don’t he plant something and raise stuff for 

ple to eat?” 

‘* It ig quite as important to take care ot poor 
people's souls.” 

“T don’t know about that. The Lord will 
fix the soul business all right.” 

The church wae crowded. Montgomery Peel 
stepped forward on a sort of platform, still 
cnalioties but with a sprinkling of gray in his 
beard, A hymn was sung,a prayer was offered 
and the preacher thus began : 

“My friends, I will not explain why I have 
erected this church, other than that I have 
taken it upon myself to preach the Word of 
God. I do not come before you claiming to 
have been directly called to deliver the word to 
you—that is, I heard no voice telling me to 
preach, but I did feel that I could do much good 
and that it was my duty to spend the rest of my 
life in this service. I shall attempt no revolu- 
tion, and those of you that have come expect- 
ing to hear a new doctrine, will be disap- 
pointed. I believe the immortal fruit grows 
upon the tree of sincere repentance. I believe 
that each of us owes to God a life of simple 

urity and honesty, Our alloted time on earth 

s but a few days, and what should we gain 
though we be p in high position among 
men, for high positions soon crumble into the 
dust of forgetfulness and men soon pass away. 
It is not enough simply to declare that we love 
the Lord, for love is often selfish; it is not 
enough simply to praise the Lord, for praise is 
sometimes the offshoot of fear. While profes- 
sing to love the Lord, and while showing that 
we praise Him, we must look with tenderness 
upon the faults of others, we must speak no 
evil word of a neighbor, neither shall we bear 
tales, for the man who comes and tells us that 
some one has spoken in our dispraise, may pro- 
fess that he took our part and hush the 
mouth of slander, yet he destroys our happi- 
ness for an entire day. Every Sunday here- 
after—that is,solongas I am able—I shall preach 


—_—————__-o————""" 


A Woman’s Reason. 

Fringed kisses are the latest fad in confec- 
oeener?, and Freshleigh Youngbee asked his 
best girl one day: ‘‘ Aw, why are you girls so 
fond of fringed kisses, you know?” 

And she, gazing at the feeble growth on his 
upper lip, answered cruelly: ‘‘ Because we've 
got tired of waiting for the mustache that never 
comes,” 


Strictly 


has app'inted us a committee to come over an 


tance and kindness | street. We've inspected her, an’ she seems to be genooine. 
tien ae ce wondered at the! her up on the Vair grounds. Now, what'll ye take fer Ler (—Puck. 


of heart. Many 


great change that has come over me. This 
was a natural result of 30 unexpected an action. 


Bear with me—come and commune with me, |. 
and I donot think thet any one will ever regret Wilhelm is weeding old men out of the German 


that this humble house was placed here among | 194° there were 3948 officers of the Prussian 


more loosely considered. The chaperon in ! 


possible. Young girls go out by themselves, | 


know. Some of them may have less white ! 








Spokesman (to Mayor of St) atford-on-Avon)—The World’s Fair Boom Association of Chica xe 


Young Men for War. 


army is shown by statistics: At the end of 


contingent in retirement; today there are 


grew up and wand. | 4672, Generals of infantry and caval h 

ered in foreign countries. My father passed | ;’.,., ee, 
away, and still, a letter from an old friend told been remorselessly mown down. 
me Montgomery Peel continued to preach. I 
returned home, and on the following Sunday 
went tothe log church, now almost covered with 





Philadelphia Gali. 


The Philadelphia Times says: In answer to 
the question ‘‘What women are the best 
dancers?” Prof. Asher makes the sweeping 
assertion, and he says he has good grounds for 
it, that the Philadelphia women are the finest 
dancers in the would. 





Studies of Character. 


Character Student—That man ahead is a 
spendthrift. 

His Wife—How do you know? 

“* As he walks along, he keeps his eyes on the 
store windows,” 

“Huh! Every woman does that.” 

*Yes.”"—N. Y. Weekly. 


ATHLETIC 
SPORTING GOODS 


Canadian Agency of the Famous 


“RUDGE” BICYCLES 


Tennis Goods 
Lacrosse Supplies 
Football Outfits 


Fencing Paraphernalia, Canoes 
Home Exercises, ete. 


Athletic and Club Uniforms a Specialty 


Send for Illu: trated Catalogue. 


H. P. DAVIES & C0 


8! Yonge €treet, Toronto 














“THE BEST ARMOR AGAINST DISEASE IS 
5 GOOD DIGESTION.” 

¢ Tt is a hard, uncontrovertible fact that more disease 
is directly attributable to disorders of the Stomach 
than to all the other organs combined ; this is not hard 
for even the unprofessional to understand when we 
take into consideration the mass of food that it is made 
the receptacle of for a time, there to be churned, di- 
gested and so assimilated, 


MALTOPEPSYN 


(an artificial gastric juice—formula on every label) will 
aid the weak stomach and socure Indigestion, Dyspep- 
psiaetc. In fact, it is a good aid to digest a earty 


dinner, and can do no harm, as it is on!y adding an extra 
amount of gastric juice, does not stimulate, and so there 
isnoreaction. Endorsed by physicians. Send 2 cts. ig 


postage for valuable book to “HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL Bripcg, ONTARIO. 








‘ 





FLUKENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as its 
* soft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will aot untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched ” 
by hand. Examination shows that the work is done with 
No. 300 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells 1. 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the pri- 
(75c. per ounce—38c. per ball) in postage stamps to 


Cortieelli Silk Co., St. Jahns, Que. 


| and you will receive it by return post, 





Business. 


: this ‘ere old Shakespeare house, Cown the 
= We want to ship her home an’ set 


The energetic manner in which Emperor 



















CLEARING SALE OF SUMMER SHOES 


Our entire stcck of SUMMER SHOES is being cleared out at very LOW 
PRICES. Bargains in 


Ladies’ Men’s 


Misses Boys’ 


Children’s and Youths 


Goods for Summer Wear 


THOMAS KENNEDY & CO. 


Boots and Shoes 186 Yonge Street 





Reliable 


Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pri es. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


I have four flate, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroom Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 


FINE 


UPHOLSTERING 


AND 


FURNITURE 
ae All my furniture is guaranteed by 
Ad Vom ae Big mie al ea 


pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 
2 RE aS 
Showing no Trouble 


AN ASTONISHING OFFER 


ON 


WEBSTERS DICTIONARY 





BOW COMES THIS FXTRAORDINARY REDUC - 
TION IN PRICE? 


Large Quario, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches? 
1,636 Pages The copyright on the Edition of Webster's Dictionary 
that we pow cffer to ycu having expired, gives the right 

WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX reproduce it. We gladly embrace the opportunity of doirg 
so, ata price that wiil bring it es Greet Wok g12 

: : sands who could not afford to pay for this Great Wor 
't Should Be in Every Home Where There is | The monopoly on this Stander Work is now fortunately 
a Student or Reader! Every €chool removed, which enables us to cffer it to }ou at an astonish- 


ingly low price. The question naturally arises, how can 
Boy Should Fave Access to It! we do so and give it with such Fine Paper, Good Print 
and Elegant Bindings fer this money? Our answer is that 
by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reproduced 


Sold with Toronto Saturday Night for $0 | seus uitessai's ot ete yar ante antes 





writers and proofreaders. The abcve saving, combined 

with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and wonderful 

ecoromy in labor by Ee ae Se the 

. : OR rinting of ten copies in the same time and a! e same 

— — Saturday Night, delivered at : ne that it ana te take to print one, enables it to be 


your bome for one year -$250— ) cffered to the public at this remarkably low price. 


+ 48 00 No other Reprint Fdition of Webster's Dictionary is so 
—Webster's Dictionary 7 es 5. ci mplete as this one is ; not only does this Edition con- 


NO Cy tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de- 
$7.50 fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 
it. The Appendix of this Editicn contains much valuable 


matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol- 
lcws: The Pronrnciation of the a, European 
NO‘ ICE languages, Quotations, Phrases, etc., from Letin, French, 
Italian and Spanish; Mottoes of the different States in the 


THIS IS NOT T HE EDITICN which is Weiescmunes ober of 15,000 Synonyms, 11 pages of 


i A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper 
being offered by other local papers, but one Siean a sae ot A enloondina Teschabeny at aedeas 
worth Geographical Names, and 1,500 Pictorial Illustrations. 
Ip addition to the above there is added to it a store- 
“ MUCH MONEY house of individual facts ard dates of important events 
I WICE A covering more than 4,100 years of the World's History, be- 
e . eae ginning 2234 B.C.; those historical facts and dates are of 
It is reprinted frem an edition 12 years | much vaiue and cannot be found in any other Die. 
; tior ary in the English language, which makes this 
later. Itis bound STFONGLY “ —s a stil greater F'ducator then + ples pc This ae 
— ther. t is | Educator and Standa’ yor at we now <eprin ° 
SOMELY nat Werewn bin. dt | ill (ffer to you at this wonderfully low = ought to be in 
printed on PAPER—rot pulp board. It wi every hcme in this country. I . Rrongly oat mene. 
i somely Bound in Full Library Leather, _Ruesia 
WEAR— not fall to preces. Full Calf., containing 1,635 pages, an Apperdix ard 1,500 
It is CHEAP ER, LATER and BETTER. } Pictorial —— ies a eds 
; 4 Observe tbat our Fdition, unlike every o . 
It has the patent Index, for which one dollar | .sition in the market, ie Geremely ond Bandsomely 
i i . | Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of paper, 
on charged by the regular publi hers and the sees work is firet-clats; cur aim being to resent 
Cc me into our cffice and examine this and | 4 volume tbat shall be in every respect in keeping with the 


iti i i high character of the work erd the eupericr standing of 
the other editions. We will sell them with Saturpay Nicut. Cime ard see cur beok. It will sur- 


SATURDAY NIGHT fifiy cents cheaper | prise jou. : 
than our own editions. When you see them| The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING coO., Ltd. 


you won't have them ; you will take ours. 9 Adelaide Street West. 


———<——<——— aS 


CONSUMPTION SURELY 


TO THE EDITOR:-~ Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
ubove named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently crred, 
I shall me ee to seed Foe a of my ee ek to any of your readers who have Tit. 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. u 
M.c. 136 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. <i ™ a . 














A Luxuriant Growth Of Hair 


May be obtained by the continued use of Ayer’s Hair Vigor. ** A few years ago 
my hair began to turn gray, and, a short time after, fell out so freely that I 








became nearly bald. Ayer’s Hair Vigor stimulated a new growth of hair, and 
of the original color. I have applied the Vigor, occasionally, since that time 
and my hair is now strong and abundant.— Ira D. Kennah, Utica, N. Y 

I had been troubled, for years, with| I have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor for the 
scalp disease, and my hair was weak | past two years, and found it all it is 


and thin. : The use of five bottles of | represented to be. It restores a natural 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor cured my scalp, and | see to gray hair, promotes a vigor us 
pare me a luxuriant head of soft, black | growth, and keeps the hair soft : t 
vair. — Mrs, E. H. Foster, Lynn, Mass. | pliant. — Mrs, M. V. Day, Cohoes. N y" 
. me ote 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 


Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


Scrofulous Affections 


Humors originate in the blood, which,| Ot the Eyes, Lungs, Stomach, Liver 

ror . : % : . . : s 
when vitiated, carries disease to every | and Kidneys, indicate the presence of 
tissue and fibre of the body. Ayer's | Scrofula in the system, and suggest 
Sarsaparilla eradicates all traces of the | alterative treatment. For chis purpose, 
scrofulous taimt from the system. | Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is unequaled. 

I have used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, in} I was alway i 

yer's rsa a, : ays troubled with a Scrofu- 
my family, and know that itis a reliable | lous Humor. Lately my lungs have 
specific for Scrofula. I have also pre-| been affected, causing much pain and 
scribed it as a tonic, and honestly be-| difficulty in breathing. Three bottles 
lieve it to be the best blood medicine | of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla have relieved 
compounded.— W. F. Flower, M. D.,|my iungs, and improved my heaith 
Greenville, Tenn. generally. — Lucia Cass, Chelsea, Mass. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass Bei by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Gubsoriptions will be received on the following terms : 
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A Good Story. 


On page four of this issue of SATURDAY 
Nicut is published the first half of an excel- 
lent short story from the pen of Mr, T. A. 
Gregg, editor of the Evening News. Mr. Gregg 
handles the Queen's English with skill and 
taste, and in this case has clothed with ita 
plot of singular interest and clever construc- 
tion. Read this story; it is well worth it. 











Speak English. 

Have you ever, dear reader, met one of those 
highly trained individuals whose residence in 
foreign lands or whose acquaintance with the 
lenguages of thcse countries has so permeated 
his modes of thought and specch, that he can- 
not speak his mother tongue in ordinary con- 
versation without introducing beautiful phrases 
from one of the languages which thus afflict 
him? I think you have. I know I have met 
Otherwise perhaps they are most 


many. 
estimable, gentle creatures, but the 
incessant urging to let you infer that 
they really know more than appears 


on the surface will not allow them to 
content themselves with plain Anglo-Saxon. 
They would have you think that they have 
been so much abroad, so much in foreign 
society that the other language has become 
a second nature to them, and that our own 
language is so poor a vehicle of expression 
that they must needs hale in some French or 
German or Italian phrase which alone is able 
to convey the portentous thoughts that are in 
their minds. 

Such gentle sinners against our faith in 
our own good old-fashioned English are bad 
enough, but there is even a worse variety 
of these offenders, who add to their already 
grave breach of what is true and honest, by 
immediately translating the phrase used, thus 
showing its uselessness and offending their 
hearers by supposing the phrase to be enig- 
matical to them. For that is really what such 
a procedure means. It presupposes a lack of 
knowledge and education on the part of the 
listener such as would only be given expression 
to by the vulgar or malicious, The English 
language has produced enough poets and grace- 
ful prose writers to justify every one of our 
nation in confining himself toits use alone, save 
in cases where technical subjects are spoken 
of, where it is frequently the case that one 
language has become universal. All good 
breeding and gentle politeness is based upon 
the constant ignoring of the disadvantages, 
mental, physical or material, of those we speak 
to, and to draw his attention to the fact that 
we consider him lacking in the details of a 
polite education which we ourselves may be 
fortunate enough co acquire, conveys a grave 
slight to our hearer. After all, is if not more 
creditable to be so well versed in our own 
speech and its literature that we can 
at all times express ourselves freely and 
to the point in it—than to fall under 
the suspicion that we are so _ poverty 
stricken in our resources that we must seek 
foreign aid to adequately express our thoughts ? 
Ponder it well, and be honest and English in 
your speech as in other thiugs, and above all 
when you do use a foreign phrase, do not by 
inference tell your auditor that he knows noth- 
ing about it. Percy. 





Music. 

On Saturday evening last the Island Aquatic 
Association held another of its pleasant At 
Homes, this time at Mrs. Mead’s spacious 
house. The large dining-room was crowded, 
and under the able direction of Mr. D. E. Cam- 
eron a pleasing programme was well carried 
out. The performers were: Mme. D'Auria, 
Mrs. Simpson, Miss Massie, Mr. Grant Stew- 
art, Mr. D, M. Stewart, Mr. Charles Hirsch- 
felder, Mr. E. W. Schuch and Mr. D. E. Cam- 
eron, with Signor DAuria and Mr. G. H. 
Fairclough as accompanists. The music 
having been disposed of, the room was 
cleared for dancing which kept up until the 
near approach of Sunday morning compelled 
its cessation. Among those present were: 
Mr. J. P. Murray, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Madi- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. John Mason, Mr. Norman 
Macrae, Miss Francis, Mr. and Mrs, F, O. 
Cayley, Mr. J. Castell Hopkins, Mr. Fred, 
Meagher, Mr. and Mrs. Clark, Mrs. D. E, 
Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Godfrey, Mr. 
and Mrs, George Bartlett, Mr. J. G. Robert- 
son, Mr. and Mrs, Fred. Gibbs, Mr. and 
Mrs, T. R. Williams, Mrs. Argle, Mr. and 
Mrs. Leckie, Mr. Rud Boulton, Mr. Frank 
Lee, Capt. Ashworth, Mr. Hamish Massie, 
Master and Miss Wade, Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs, D. L. Thompson, 
Miss Blossom, Mr. Jack Thompson, Mr. and 
Mrs, Goldman, Mr. and Mrs. M. W. Wood, 
Mrs. Jack and the Misses Drynan. 

* 





Mr. Harold Jarvis has returned from England 
after pursuing his musical studies in London. 
He is looking well and hearty and will remain 
here until October. I hear he has already been 
engaged to sing at several “ functions.” 

e 


Mr. Percy V. Greenwood, formerly organist 
of All Saints’ church, now of St. John’s church, 
Boston, nas been in town for a few days visit- 
ing his friends, 


Mrs. Edgar J. Jarvis has written a cantata, 
which is being set to music by Signor D'Auria, 
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The subject is an incident of the Crusades, | in the Streets this season. 


which affords abundant variety in treatment. 
Next week I hope to have more to say on this. 

* N. S, will attain next year. 

Mr. Percival T. Greene is hard at work at his * 

subscription list for the Strauss concert. Con- 
sidering the large number of people who are 
out of town, Mr. Greene’s list is showing re- 
spectable dimensions, and it is to be hoped 
that he will soon augment it sufficiently to 
reward him for his enterprise in bringing such 


an attraction to Toronto. METRONOME, 
* 


Dear METRONOME,—My attention has been 
drawn to the reports now being circulated to 
the effect that a large portion of the members 
of the Toronto Vocal Society had expressed 
their intention of not singing with it this 
season, owing to their hav B cast in their lot 
with a newer organization. think it is only 
just to the committee and conductor of the 

‘oronto Vocal Society, as well as to the public 
which bas generously supported it in former 
years, that some definite statement on this 

oint should be made public. We may have 
ost a few members, mostly ladies, but 
we can safely assert that a large number 
of our choristers are with us, I have the usual 
declaration of intention to renew membership 
from most of the best members of our chorus, 
and in addition to these have applications 


to Joseph Jefferson. 
dians proceed on like methods, 


each is about the same. 
facial mobility, 


Salem Scudder. 
play in New York on Thursday night. 
* 
























That’s where most 
boys like to play ; but they generally give it up 
by the time they are thirty, and that’s the age 


Dion Boucicault believes that in Sol Smith 
Russell he has found the legitimate successor 
He says these two come- 
Each is gifted 
with a pleasant personality, on which depends 
much of the effect produced. The scope of 
Russell excels in 
Jefferson in touches of ten- 
derness. The character composed for the 
"former comedian in The Tail of a Coat, is one 
of those serio-comic portraits similar to those 
the author formerly supplied to Mr. Jefferson 
and which mainly tended to shape his career, 
such as Rip Van Winkle, Caleb Plummer and 
Mr. Russell opened in his new 


Francis Wilson contributes an article to a 
morning paper in which he protests against 
the flower-nuisance on first-nights. His objec- 
tion to receiving floral tributes over the foot- 
lights on these occasions is based on the fact 














































choral force 
cellence this year. 


mittee in 
conductor for the 


as coming 
will be laid before 


who are found, on being tested, to 


the most efficient. 
aptee, to both 
ance of 


BouRLikErR, 
Secretary-Treasurer, 
Toronto Vocal Society. 


society. 
August 13. 





The Drama. 





He went first on the stage in London in 1844, 
ager and the members of the company. 


seems, 


most attractive. 


to love each other. 


and a fine old English gentleman. 


for the strangely assoried pair. 


sion of a stepmother some years younger than 
herself, The daughter had always kept house 
for bim, but thenceforth there was a new order 
of domestic arrangements. 
made a pretty little home for her fond old hus- 
band, and there is good ground to believe that 
he has enjoyed every moment of his second 
married life. It is certain that Mr. and Mrs. 
Fisher are to this day a most devoted couple, 


finds a true helpmate, an intelligent adviser 
and a sympathetic, gentle companion. 
° 


Nellie Farren and Fred Leslie have shut up 


provinces prior to making their next American 
visit. 
paper, ‘‘ Miss Farren made a nice little speech 
and entreated the ‘dear boys’ not to forget 


their ‘very own Neltie’ and blessed everybody 
all around, at which the mashers took their 


button-holes from their coats and pelted their 
very own Nellie, so that Freddie Leslie was 
obliged to crawl on his hands and knees along 
the stage and pick them up.” Truly, a charm- 
ing scene. 


* 


When it is advertised that Sara Bernhardt 
will appear at a benefit performance, it would 
be as well to add provisionally ‘nerves per- 
mitting.” At the Criterion, London, she was 
allowed to choose her own place in the pro 
gramme, and, finding the stage occupied when 
she arrived, she simply declined to take her 
turn, and offshe went in apet. She was an- 
nounced to appear at the Marlowe fund enter- 
tainment, and, when they sent a letter to say 
that they waited her pleasure to know when to 
expect her, she remarked tothe messenger that 
there was no answer. It is no easy matter to 
deal with a woman of genius. 


They havea good scheme in Spain for run- 
ning a theater in hot weather. In a number of 
theaters four one-act plays are given every 
night and the audiences are dismissed after 
each play so that admission tickets at very 
low prices may be had for any one of the plays 
presented, 


* 

Emma V., Sheridan, leading lady of the Bos- 
ton Museum Company, who was married to 
Alfred Brooks Fry in Boston last week, has a 
very sensible father in the sturdy person of 
the soldier and orator, Gen. George A. Sheri- 
dan. He said the other day: “‘ Emma has a 
year's engagement yet to fill at the Museum, 
after which she will probably retire from the 
stage. They had my consent and blessing, of 
course, although I[ have always told my daugh- 
ter that she ought to marry the man of her 
choice, whether I liked him or not. It so hap- 
pens that I like Mr, Fry.” Miss Sheridan 
played in Toronto with Thomas Keene two 
seasons ago. , 


N. S. Wood, the “ boy” actor, is to play Out 


frcm intending new members, more than sffi- 
cient to bring the society up to its full limit of 
membership, so that there is no question of our 
being 7 its old standard of ex- 

hen the society re-assem- 

bles the reasons which influenced the com- 
selecting Mr. W. Edgar Buck 
season 
its members in ex- 
tenso, and, we have not the least doubt, will 
be found satisfactory. Whatever vacancies 
may then be found to have been caused by the 
defection of dissatisfied members will be 
made good from those of the new — 





















































The standing of the 
cflicers and committee of the Toronto Vocal 
Society will b2 found to be an ample guar- 
ublic and members, of the 
— and faithful performance of the duties 
evolving upon them, and with the able assist- 
r. Buck, we expect to enter upona 
year whose artistic results will surpass those 
of any previous re in the history of the 


The veteran Charles Fisher of Daly’s com- 
pany is said to have retired from the stage. 


He has been with Daly for seventeen years and 
has been a particular favorite with both man- 
There 
is a pretty little romance connected with his 
old age which has terminated very happily it 
He had long lived alone, for his first 
wife, an actress, had been buried many years. 
Fifteen years ago a bright-eyed little girl in 
the Daly company was a Miss Brown, whose 
face was not pretty, but whose manners were 
It isn’t quite clear to this 
day how Charles Fisher and Miss Brown came 
There was vast disparity 
between them in age, as in professional stand- 
ing. She was 16, he was 60; she was among 
the humblest subordinates in Mr. Daly’s stock, 
seldom assuming a speaking part; he was a 
favorite among favorites, a high-salaried actor, 
If their 
wooing was brief, it was also unobtrusive, for 
there was no member of the company who was 
not turprised when this odd match was an- 
nounced, But there was no end of good wishes 
There was a 
quiet wedding. and Mr. Fisher's daughter by 
his first wife found herself in the novel posses- 


The young bride 


and that in his still young wife the aging actor 





shop at the London Gaiety and are touring the 


At the closing night, says a London 


being flowered, says the Mirror. 


bouquet in the light of an insult. 


nothing unmanly in the spectacle, 
e 


Mansfield. 
Mansfield. 
furiously. 
rainy one night stand! 
. 


world, 
7. 


be possessed of a great intellect. 


foolish as geese.” 





Literary Notes. 





The Dominion Illustrated has changed 
hands, 


The New England Magazine for Angee has 

is filled 
with memoirs, reminiscences and poetry of the 
war preceded by an exhaustive article on the 


been made a Grand Army number an 


Grand Army of the Republic. 





Appletons are publishing a novel entitled 
Geoffrey Hampstead, from the pen of Mr. 
Thomas Stinson Jarvis of Toronto. It is said 


to contain graphic sketches of yachting and of 


a Canadian athletic contest. 





An investigation of the history of English 
literature reveals that many of its most bril- 
liant works have been pr 
have qualified themselves for the study of law. 
The number of 
be found to perhaps greater than 
the members of any other profession. And 
now one of our own young barristers, Mr. A. 
M. Taylor, of the law firm of Taylor,McCullough 
& Burns, bas taken to the pen. and during the 

ast week has made his debut as a novelist. 

ean Grant is the interesiing title of this 
book which has been published by Lovell & Co. 
of New York. The story deals with Amcrican 
characters and has its plot laid pretty much 
over the whole _. for the hero is something 
of a traveler, e even goes into the wilds of 
New Guinea where the foot of white man 
had never before penetrated. The style of the 
writer is vigorous and terse and the book 
contains some graphic descriptive pass- 
ages. It might be thought that in some in- 
stances the author has trangressed the bounds 
of probability. However, the story is a 
romantic one and will repay a perusal, 








The Texan Cowboy. 


Cowboy life has in the last few years lost 
much of its roughness. The cattle barons have 
discharged most of the men who drank, and 
have frowned so persistently upon gambling 
that littleofitisdone. Cards and whisky being 
put away, there is small temptation to dis- 
orderly conduct ; so it is only when they reach 
some large city, and are not on duty, that they 
indulge in a genuine spree. 
kept under fence they have little to do when 
not on the drive or in branding time, the 
cattle being all safely enclosed. But the 
must take their turns at line-riding, wh 
means a close inspection of the fences, 
and the repair of all breaks and damages, 
Where night overtakes them, they sleep, stak- 
ing their horses, and rolling themesives it their 
blankets, These rides of inspection take days 
to accomplish, for there are ranches in Texas 
which extend in a straight line over seventy- 
five miles, Those rarches which are not kept 
under fence necessitate more work. The boys 
must then keep their cattle in sight, and, while 
allowing them to graze in every direction, must 
see that none in many thousands stray beyond 
the limits of their own particular pastures, 
Fee A then io parties, scattering over the 
territory, for they must cover hundreds of 
thousands of acres in a day. ; 

Itis not a life of ship, and pays well 
enough. Everything is furnished to them free 


that the procession of ushers with their fra- 
grant burdens interrupts the action of the 
piece, and the interest of the audience is after- 
ward restored with the greatest difficulty. 
Mr, Wilson neglects to state as yet more con- 
clusive reason why an actor should object to 
It is that 
this form of compliment, which we imported 
from Europe, is confined there to women. A 
French or German actor would consider a 
He would 
indignantly reject a tribute as purely feminine 
as a box of bon bons or a painted fan. Here, 
neither the friends of actors nor the actors 
themselves seem to realize the bad taste of 
this kind of thing. And, therefore, we fre- 
quently see a man smirking his delight over a 
basket of roses, while his admirers perceive 



































































Probably the least tractable and the most ex- 
asperating crank in the stage world is Richard 
“Tt is impossible,” said a former 
manager of his a few weeks ago, ‘‘to live with 
He is a despot, an ingrate, an 
egotist ; and he is eaten up by vanity.” There 
is a modest comedian, George Lauri by name, 
who is authority for the story that Mansfield 
was booked to play in a certain city, but that 
when he arrived there he found it was raining 
As soon as he reached his hotel he 
called in his acting manager and after a scene 
of unusually maddening arrogance peremp- 
torily discharged him for booking a date in a 


The assertion is made that Joseph Jefferson 
is the richest actor in America—perhaps in the 


M. Got, the doyen of the French theater, 
sheds some original light upon his profession. 
He says: ‘‘ You ask me if a comedian requires 
intellect in order to succeed. None whatever. 
I would go even further, and say that the less 
intellect he has the better he will get on. Actors 
without intellect—and heaven knows there are 
plenty of them—rush forward without fear, full 
of self-reliance, while if they were intellectual 
they would be continually afraid that their in- 
terpretation of such and such a character was 
wrong, and, fearful of having made a mistake, 
would lose their confidence. Speaking broadly, 
therefore, it is best that the actor should not 
Many artists 
are in exactly the same position. For my own 
part, I know many sculptors and painters of 
real talent who outside of their own line are as 


uced by men who 


lawyers in literature will 


On the ranches |: 





















































and of the very best, and they are paid besides 
thirty dollars a month. Each party stays out 
from two to three weeks at a time; but they 
take with them the fiaest of camp wagons, 
with beds and beddiny,cooking utensils, the 
best of groceries of all kinds, and as excellenta 
cook as money can employ. The prairies are 
full of game, and their rities are ever er 
he . e is free, fascinating and peculiarly 
thy. 

These men are exceedingly chivalrous to all 
women ; this seems to be a trait born in them, 
as much a part of their moral nature as it is of 
their physical to have small feet, for it is sel- 
dom that a genuine Texas cowboy can be found 
who has not the distinguishing mark of a 
handsome foot, and his ts are to him all 
that the sombrero is to a Mexican. He will 
deny himself many pleasures, he will with- 
out a coat, and be seen in most dilapidated at- 
tire, but his boots must be of the best and 
most beautiful make that the country can 
*afford ; high of heel and curved of instep, a fine 
upper and a thin sole, fitting like a glove and 
showing the handsome foot to perfection. 

Take the cowboys asaclass, they are bold, 
fearless and generous, a warm-hearted and 
manly set, with nothing small, vicious, nor 
mean about them, and Texas need not be 
ashamed of the brave and skilled riders who 
traverse the —— and breadth of her expan- 
sive prairies.— Harper's Magazine. 





It Cured Him. 


*“You may abuse newspaper men all you 
please,” said a robust chap in the smoking- 
room of a sleeping-car, ‘‘ but I want to tell you 
-that I have a weakness for reporters. A re- 
porter once saved my life.” 

“e How ¢* 

‘* Well, three years ago I thought I was dying 
with consumption. My friends thought so too. 
It appeared to be a clear case. One day a re- 
porter bustled into my room, took his pencil 
and notebook and began business without any 
unnecessary delay. 

**Mr, Johnson,’ said he, ‘I understand that 
you are dying with consumption. Will you 
please give me a history of = life?’” 

“Well, gentlemen, but for that reporter I 
should not now be alive. I summoned all my 
remaining strength, threw thereporter down- 
stairs, slid down the banister, and jumped on 
him before he could get up, pounded him into 
a black swelling, and then threw him into the 
street. An hour later 1 heard that he was 
likely to die {rom his injuries, and so I took the 
first train to the West, going clear up into the 
mountains and roughing it like a prospector. 
Now look at me!” 

* Did the reporter die?” 

**Not a bit of it. He’s now the editor-in- 
chief of a paper in Cincinnati.” 





His Question. 

Young Mr. Hankinson had sat in embar- 
rassed silence for some moments looking at 
the shapely fingers of the lovely girl as if tak- 
ing the measure of one of them for a golden 
circlet. Presently he spoke. 

‘* Miss Pinkie,” he said, ‘‘ you will not think 
I am taking too great a liberty, I hope, if I ask 
you a—a somewhat personal question?” 

‘Certainly not, Mr. Hankinson,” replied 
Miss Pinkie, softly. 

“Then please tell me,” he rejoined, “ how 
ne got those warts off your knuckle. My 
ittle sister’s hands are covered with them.”— 
Chicago Tribune. 

———s- o> 


A Cool Explanation. 
City Victim (sweltering)--Where is the cool 
fresh breeze you advertised, old man? 
Jersey Farmer—It’s gone now. You see I 
advertised in February.—Munsey's Weekly. 





Making Up Lost Time. 


Mrs. Youngthing—How long have these eggs 
been polling. ridget ? 

Bridget—Eighteen minutes, mum, 

Mrs. eee I told you to boil 
them only three minutes 

Bridget—Qi know that, mum, but the kitchen 
clock is fifteen minutes slow, mum, 





Obedience. 
** John. will you mind the baby?” 
“TI will, my dear, if you think I can make 
him mind me,”—Munsey's Weekly, 





She Starts Him 


If anything in this world can put wings on 
the wings of indolence it is a woman with a 
dipper of hot water and a forward impulse 
when a tranip is ‘‘ sassy."—The Ram's Horn, 





Matter of Fact. 
Summer Girl (roguishly)—-Why do you want 
to kiss me? 
College Youth (frankly)—Oh, just to get 
acquainted.— Newark Town Talk, 








A Valuable Commodity. 


Iceman (at front door)—Ice! [Ten-ounce 
chunk rattles over stone walk]. 

First tramp (to pal)—Hey, Bill, here’s our 
chance. We are saved at last. 

Second tramp—How so? 

First tramp—You biff him on de jaw, and 
I'll seize de jewel an’ run !—Detroit Free Press. 








A Cruel Indignity to a Tramp. 

“TI beg your pardon, madam, for intruding 
upon you st meal time,” he said, politely, 
**but may I ask you for a little salt?’ 

The lady brought bim a salt-box. He looked 
at it meditatively and leaned against one of 
the pillars of the porch. 

**It is a foolish habit I have got into,” he 
said, in an apologetic way, ‘“‘and I dare say 
ou will consider it one of questionable taste, 
but I always eat salt on my watermelon.” 

** But you haven't any watermelon,” said the 
lady of the house. 

“Thank you kindly for suggesting it,” an- 
swered the seedy-looking tourist, gratefully. 
** Shall I eat the melon out here?” 

*] don’t see how you can. We have no 
watermelon to-day.” 

** No watermelon at all in the house?” 

** None.” : 

“Then, madam,” said the caller, in the tone 
of an injured man, ‘ permit me to return the 
salt. I will not say I am argry, Il am hurt— 
deeply hurt. You have raised my exp2ctations 
and cruelly disappointed them. I leave you, 
madam, to your own reflections.” 

He made a low bow, handed back the ealt- 
box with the air of a king declining a duke- 
dom, and two minutes later he was on the back 

rch at the next neighbor’s askip‘ for a little 
Coeee radish.— Chicago Herald. 





Their Sentiments. 
SCENE.—A HOTEL OFFiCE, 
Characters : 
Mr. Miggs of Michigan. 


Mr. Diggs of Delaware. 

Miggs— You are quite right, sir. The saloon 
is everywhere the worst enemy civilization has 
to contend with, The question how to regulate 
the liquor traffic is a great one, a difficult one 
to solve, 

Di And yet it must be solved, for the 
hell business is demoralizing the whole 
people. I realize this, although I am not as yet 
a strict prohibitionist. 

Miggs—I am not either. It is one thing to 
take a glass of beer occasionally and another 
thing to—— 

Diggs— Wiil you-—— 

Miggs—I was just going to ask you. 

THREE HOURS LATER, 

Dieae— Welp goo’ ni,’ m’ trien’. 

Miggs—Goo’ ni’, ol’ fellow,—Detroit Free 
Pres. 


} Chance acquaintances. 





For Saturday Night. 

The eame fair face and serious + yes, 
No! not a change unless perh: ps 

Some trait developed but to rise 
More jewel than it was. Elapse 

Of months and yet so soft a hand 
With tender clasp is held for me, 

Acd thus we two together stand, 
Our beating hearts in sympathy. 


This little glittering band of gold 
Can have no gem £0 fair to me. 
As thy pure heart. Nor can it hold 
With closer clasp my love for thee, 
Take it and wear it, littie friend, 
I am thy lover though thou art 
My sex. Be true, sweetheart, nor bend 
To wrong. One kiss, one m2re, we part. 
H, Siverr. 


A Sudden Silence Fell. 


For Saturday Night. 
As thro’ the land at eve I paesed, 
A sudden silence fell ; 
I heard the birds no longer sing, 
Nor any little living thing 
Its plaintive story tell. 


All mutely moved the chanting wind 
Among the branches high ; 

I held my breath, I durst nct speak, 

I felt that even a whisper weak 
Would burst the brittle eky. 


Thus a soul wandering thro’ the world, 
Meets death some close of day. 

A moment’s silence and 'tis past ; 

Once more he hears life’s living blast, 


As he resumes his way. 
James A. Tucker. 


Woman. 


Fairer than all the fantasies that dart 

Adown the dreams of our m ost favorcd sleep 
Thy perfect form, since Eden’s day, doth keep 
The constant pattern of a perfect art. 

Yet more must we admire thy better part— 
The spirit strong to smile when othera weep— 
And well know we who sail life’s ocean deep 
There is no haven like a woman's heart. 





Thus, often weary ere the strife is won. 
Tired of my task, my heart I fain would lay 
In some good lady’s lap ; as did ‘‘ the Dane,” 
And watch the action of the world go on, 
Knowing ’tis but a play within a play, 
The fleeting portions of an endl<ss plan. 
Cuas. H CRanDALL. 





Night. 
Por Saturday Night. 

As o'er our lives the shadows quivering lie, 
Hiding, but for a space, earth’s gladsome light, 
That we on thoughts of the Great Infinite 

May ponder more, and less on things that die. 

So, tender night o’er day lay dark and calm, 

But, witching kind, and on its shadowy breast, 
Stilled the day's tumult and its vague unrest, 
And coaxed the morn to shed ite chastened balm. 

And over all sweet silence as tho’ God’s hand, 

In tender blessings pressed the earth’s fair head, 

And spoke His love intense o'er all the land, 

Till through the hours of darkness safely led, 

The gladsome day could know and understand 
That truly “ out of darkness cometh light.” 


Mary Srvarr. 


Toan Old Apple Tree, 


Those maimed limbs p!ead thy story ; 
The wounds upon thy body speak for thee: 
Thou art a veteran soldier scarred with glory, 
My brave old apple tree ! 





Oft hast thou borne up under 
Onset of storming wind and shot of hail : 
And once a sword-lunge of assailant thunder 

Slashed down thy barken mail. 


Old age, disease and battle 
Have scathed and crooked and crippled all thy form, 
And thy Briarean bare arms clash and rattle, 

Tost in the wintry storm. 


I seem to feel thee shiver, 
As on thy nakedness hang rags of snow : 
May charitable spring, the grasious giver, 
O'er thee her mantle throw. 


She will ; and sunshine spilling 
From blue skies thou again shalt drink as wine, 
And feel afresh the rush of young blood thrilling 
Through that old heart of thine. 


For in the season duly 
Each year there rises youth’s perennial power 
Within thee, and thou then rejo‘cest newly 
In robes of leaf and flower. 


Ay, though thy years are many, 
And sorrows heavy, yet from winter's gloom 
Thou issuest with the young trees, glad as any, 
At quick cf green and bloom. 


The bluebird’s warble mellow 
Returns like memory and calls thy name, 
And, as first love, the oriole’s plumage yellow 

Burns through thy shade like flame 


Thus thou art blest and blessest— 
Thy grace of blossoms fruiting into gold ; 
And thus, in touch with nature, thou possessest 
The art of growing old. 
—Harper's Magasine. 


What the Lady Said. 


It was on the way to Donegal 
I met a little mai¢. 
Oh, her shape was so enticing 
It would turn a body’s head. 
80 I looked upon her kindly 
And a courteous bow I made; 
But “ Faith, I do not know you, sir!’ 
Was what the lady said. 





Her eyes were blue as flowerets, 
Like sunshine was her hair, 
So I said to her politely, 
‘* Both the day and you are fair!” 
But she looked at me quite coldly 
And toseed her pretty head, 
And ‘ Faith, I do not know you, sir!” 
Was what the lady said. 


Then I kissed her boldly on the cheek 
And round her threw my arm ; 
Tho’ I whispered gently in her ear 
** Bweet one, I mean no harm.” 
She looked up most demurely 
And blushed a rosy red : 
“ When we meet again I'll know you, sir!” 
Was what the lady said. 
Boston Beacon. 
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Noted People. 





life of Christ as well as a history of Spain, 


tour. 





father occupied nearly twenty years ago. 


for a lady of seventy-two. 


The Duke of Clarence and Avondale, the 
hopeful son of the Prince of Wales, better 
known as Collars and Cuffs, is beginning to 
The pace is evidently becom- 


keep racehorses, 
ing too slow with him. 


Mrs. D. C. Bloomer, who made herself a 
so :ial martyr in a past generation by the adop- 
tion of the ‘‘ Bloomer” costume, has lately 
celebrated her golden wedding, in conventional 


costume, at Council Bluffs, Ia. 


man in the United States Senate. 


ILGNE, 


many London geasons, 


Mr. Spurgeon, the famous Baptist preacher, 
who is a poor man by reason of his incessant 
charities, lately received a large legacy, the 
oulk of the estate of a devoted admirer. On 
hearing, however, that the relatives of his bene- 
factor were living in absolute want, he insisted 


on restoring his inheritance to them. 
CKEBR, 


fine horseman. 


, pommel of his saddle, get out his tobacco pouch, 
roll a cigarette with his one hand, and light it. 


Berezowski, the Polander who attempted to 
kill Alexander II. of Russia while he was the 
guest of Napoleon III, at the Paris Exposition 
in 1867, still lives in New Caledonia, whither 
he was transported. On account of his good 
behavior he was allowed to build a hut of his 
own some distance from the big prison of Bou- 
rail, and there he is entirely unconstrained and 
lives the life of a hermit. 

— Queen Natalie of Servia’s troubles have told 
terribly upon her. In two years she has aged 
twenty. It is said that she suffers from want 
of sleep and has recourse to opiates. Her 
beauty is gone and with it her youth, and the 

hb wreck of her former self is ali that is left to 
tell the tale of her life. She is the personifica- 
tion of a political riddle, in the solving of 
which a nation is rendered wretched, a queen 

; outraged and a mother disconsolate. 


Mrs. Bonanza Mackay recently gave a con- 
cert in London in honor of Princess Louise, but 
d, the royal guest did not appear until a quarter 
to twelve, when the concert had commenced 
after long delay. Princess Louise, who has a 
genuine love for music, if no consideration, 
calmly begged the programme might begin 
over again. Of course a royal wish is always 
granted, and the artists good-naturedly com- 
plied with the request. About four o’clock in 
the morning the affair terminated, to every- 
body's relief, when it was immediately put on 
record as the longest musical session of the 
cantury. 

It is the universal opinion that just now 
Lord Derby is the peer who can boast of the 
largest amount of “ready,” says Modern So- 
ciety. His lordship is, it appears, raising a fine 
breed of cattle at his seat, Fairlawn, near 
sii Sevenoaks, a place he is thought to prefer to 
Knowsley. He owns part of the estate of Hol- 
wood, near Beckenham, the favorite abode, 
then on a very modest scale, of the poorest but 
certainly not the least distinguished prime 
minister England ever had—William Pitt. 
Lord Derby is said to be a very lucky specula- 
tor, and, as he isa man of very quiet and ab. 
stemious tastes and habits, the money he 
makes he succeeds in keeping—a feat more 
difficult than the mere making; and thus the 
snowball goes on increasing and increasing, 
much to the satisfaction of Lord Stanley of 
Preston, 

Sir Morell McKenzie, Queen Victoria’s physi- 
cian, is one of the busiest men in London, and 
works on an average fourteen hours aday. He 
lives in Harley street, Cavendish square, a 
thoroughfare given over to the medical pro- 
fession, for out of one hundred and fifty houses 
on the street, two-thirds are occupied by doc- 
tors. Hecalls on his patients during certain 
hours, receives calls for consultation from ten 
a.m. to two p.m., and divides his time as 
methodically as possible. During his boyhood 
Sir Morell had to work his own way, and not 
till he was nearly nineteen years old was he 
able to leave his position as a clerk to study 
medicine. After making throat diseases a 
specialty for twenty-eight years, however, he 
stands at the head of his profession in that 
line, and his efforts to save the life of Emperor 
Frederick of Germany will not soon be for- 
gotten, 

Mr. Marion Crawford is an exceedingly hand- 
some man, and is as perfect physically, with 
his six feet of manliness, as a Greek statue. 
By incessant physical culture he has developed 
each muscle to perfection, and he has dis- 
tinguished himself as a brilliant fencer. His 
wife is as perfect in her way and one of the 
most beautiful of American women. She has 
a statuesque figure that is lithe and graceful 
asa reed, Those who know General Berdan 
remember his wonderful gray eyes and his 
superb physique, both of which are femininely 
duplicated in his daughter, When General 
Berdan went to Turkey, after superintending 
the construction of his musket invention in 
Russia, he was accompanied by his daughter. 
It was there that Marion Crawford met the 
lady he was fortunate enough to win for a 
wife. Miss Berdan created a sensation in 
oflicial soriety in Constantinople by her beauty 
and grace of manner. It was there that the 


ART. 





Castelar, the Spanish statesman, is writing a | Crawford is a nephew of Mrs, Julia Ward 


Lord Randolph Churchill is reported to be 
coming to America very soon on a coaching 


Miss Joanna Baker, who is professor of Greek 
* in an Iowa college, fills the chair which her 


An English writer says Queen Victoria’s 
writing retains its clearness and firmness won- 
derfully and is really remarkable caligraphy 


Senator Gorman is said to be the handsomest 
He is a 
Presbyterian, and one of the few me nbers of 
the Upper House who pay sufficient respect to 
the chaplain’s prayer to be present when it is 
uttered. He has been nicknamed ‘“ Cardinal.” 


Mr. David Dudley Field, the eminent lawyer, 
now eighty-six years of age, is about to don his 
black silk stockings and small clothes, and be 
presented at the levee of the Prince of Wales, 
after having sturdily declined that honor for 


The late Count Nicholas Pejacsevitch, Aus- 
tria’s most brilliant cavalry commander, was, 
despite the loss of an arm, an astonishingly 
He has been seen, while riding 
at a hand-gallop, to hitch his reins over the 








wedding took place which united two of the 
handsomest natives of the United States. Mr. 






























Beauty as New Yorkers See It. 





Howe, 


A story is going the rounds that in returning 
the other day from a railway journey, the 
Marquis of Lorne had just handed the Princess 
Louise (senior) into a first-class compartment 
reserved for them, when there was a crush 
upon the platform, and every seat being rapidly 
filled up a number of travelers made a rush 
upon the carriage marked “‘ reserved,” and con- 
taining only one lady and gentleman. The 
guard came to the rescue and was informing 
them that no one could enter, when Princess 
Louise whispered to her husband, and the 
Marquis came to the window and letting it 
down said, ‘Never mind, guard, they may 
come in.” ‘Can't allow it, sir, when the car- 
riage is marked reserved,” replied Cerberus, all 
unwitting who was speaking to him.” “But 
I paid for it to be reserved, and say you may 
let them in,” persisted the Marquis. The guard 
scratched his head and looked at the eager 
group behind him. ‘ Look here, sir,” he said 
persuasively, ‘‘ will you give me your card, to 
show as I did right about it?” ‘That is not 
necessary,” replied the Marquis; “I am the 
Marquis of Lorne. The Princess wishes these 
ladies and gentlemen to be let in, as there is 
such a scarcity of seats.” Sheer good-natured 
courtesy, such as the Queen's children are apt 
to display, contrasts admirably with the heart- 
less egotism too often manifested by rich snobs 
and snobesses, when the comfort of the many 
happens to be at variance with the luxurious 
ease of the few. 
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woul 


city of looking as if you were some one wh 


ways being well dressed ; thirdly, a charmin 
manner ; fourthly, a good figure. Then, wit 


make spring all by itself. 
New Yorker banks and makes his 


he is justified in bragging. 
are the most stunning in the country. 





princess. She would loo 


Grandmother’s Garden. 


eyes. 
cent. 


be splendid even if they are not pretty. 
lady has a coil of hair that you could 


bearing and the sumptuous air of self-satisfac- 


. When a person appears to think so much 
of herself as this, outsiders are all inclined 
to think with her. The strong mind bends 


LORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The cream of what is called New York beauty 
8 to Newport in the summer, and it is on 
ou will see the women 
who are judged the fairest in the land. But 
ause, Nineteenth-Century Paris, before you 
aste thither with the apple in your hand. 
The New Yorker has a strange taste in beauty, 
an ——— taste you might say. Not that he 
admire Katisha, but he would admire 
women who to outsiders would be veritable 
Katishas, These are the attributes necessary 
to make a woman beautiful in his eyes: First, 
that indescribable attribute known variously 
as style, air, manner, poise, etc., that espe 
ch 


certain women who are nobsdies are born 
with, and most women who are somebodies 
never can acquire ; secondly, the faculty of al- 


a fifthly, you can just throw in all those com- 
monplace details, such as skin, eyes, hair, etc. 
They are nice, agreeable, charming, and all 
that, but they will not any more make a beauty 
without the others than one swallow will 


It is upon this apes of air and style that the 
8 rag on the 

beauty of his women folk. And on this point 
New York women 
When 
one of them, named as a belle, walks abroad, 
every one turns to look at her—and not at her 
face, but at the splendor and style of her, at 
her presence, at her way of wearing her clothes, 
and walking, and carrying her head. She holds 
you by a sort of defiant magnificence that has 
nothing to do with what she has on, or the 
curve of her waist, or the dressing of her hair, 
but that seems to emanate from herself, her 
own personality, the core of her being. She 
looks and walks and seems as if she came of a 
noble race. You do not like to say a race of 
a because most modern races of princes 
ave produced the most hideous and dowdy 
lot of women to be found on the face of earth. 
But this New York ee would make a fine 
well,on a throne, 

though she is rather scraggy and-has small 
You never can imagine her doing any- 
thing gauche, losing her self-possession, or 
looking otherwise than indifferently magnifi- 


At Newport there are hosts of these prin- 
cessly looking ladies. They all know how to 
This 
cover 
with a silver half dollar, and yet as she whirls 
by in her glittering spider-phaeton she en- 
chains your eyes by the haughty grace of her 


tion that makes her appear immutable as a 






















































Cardinal Newman, 





One of England's most prominent and widely known theologians was Cardi 
“ nal 
died in Birmingham on the evening of Monday, August 11. is was born in Londee le Ite. a 
would have completed 
his ninetieth year on the 
21st of next February. 
His preparatory educa- 
tion was received at Dr. 
Nicholas’ school at Eal- 
ing. From this he went 
directly to Trinity col- 
lege, Oxford, where he 
took his degree in his 
nineteenth year. A fel- 
lowship, a curacy, and 
the duties of a tutor 
occupied him till 1831. 
Then he received the in- 
cumbency of St. Mary’s 
church with the outlying 
chaplaincy of Littlemore, 
in which position he re- 
mained until 1843, Dur- 
ing these latter years his 
views underwent that 
change which resulted 
in his being received into 
the Roman Catholic 
church in 1845, After 
many years’ service in 
that church in England 
and Ireland, and upon 
the representations of 
the leading English 
Catholic laity, effectively 
supported by Cardinal 
Manning, the present 
Pope, Leo XIII., raised 
Dr. Newman to the 
Sacred College. On May 
12, 1879, the ceremony 
took place and three days 
after the Pope placed the 
red hat on the head of 
the new cardinal, 
Cardinal Newman be- 
came celebrated as a 
reacher from the very 
ginning of his clerical 
career. His language 
was fervid with poetical 
feeling, yet the lucidity 
of his style was never 
impaired by a redundancy of words. He spoke rapidly and with the utmost fluency, showing at 
all times a wonderful mastery of the resources of the English tongue. 

Probably the chiefest charm which endeared Cardinal Newman to all who knew him or of 
him was his charitable and forbearing spirit. A man himself whose life-long struggle had been 
a search for truth, and knowing all the difficulties which beset men in this quest, he had sym- 
pathies as broad as the universe, He was one of the most tolerant of men, and we are told even 
showed respect and sympathy for thorough-going unbelief. His convers'on to the Church of 
Rome made him fcr twenty years the victim of the cruel onpeanens and the insults of a public 
who could not understand him. Not until the publication of his Apologia Pro Vita Sua in 1864 
was his case set in the right light for the world to see. The imputations of treachery and all the 
effects of this misconception he not only bore with patience, but even found excuses for his 
detractors. Such was the spirit which makes thousands of every creed feel that in Cardinal 
Newman's death a true Christian, a great and a good man has passed away. 






























The old-fashioned flowers are dearest to our 
hearts, for every breath from their sweet- 
lipped cups is sacred to the memory of other 
days. Dear memories, how they call to us 
when once a feeble heart-cry pierces the wall 
which time is building about tne past? 
Wakened from their slumbers they grieve 
and beckon until we go to them and, with 
smiles and sadness, review the paths of the 
half-forgotten yesterdays. The memories 
that waken as we rest our eyes on old- 
fashioned flowers are often those of the happy 
days when we “ went to Grandma's.” We can 
see the tangled borders and the little, straight 
board-bounded path, over which the spreading 
vines often strayed in daring fashion. 

How dear those flowers were to us and 
how lovingly we finger them—even now! 
They were not like the blazing geraniums 
which weary our eyes, but quaint little 
blooms straggling about and lending to 
the charm of plucking them the additional 
pleasure of playing hide and seek. There were 
johnny-jump-ups, and we culled them because 
of their dear little faces beaming with sun- 
shine yellow. The ‘“‘sweet Mary,” with its 
suggestion of warmed spices, was always dear, 
and was pressed first in fat fingers and then 
against silly little noses. We tip-toed up to 
the holly-hock—tall, scrawny-stemmed plants 
with ragged leaves—and often fied in terror 
from the angry remonstrance of some drowsy, 
pollen-dusted bee. The sweet clover feathers 
charmed us, and the gorgeous sweet William 
made us long to add a stiff spike to our grow- 
ing cluster. The pinks were hard to gather, 
and when, as often happened, the grandmother 
had given the little flower-garner unlimited 
permission to pluck and pull, little fingers grew 
impatient and a tuft of moss-like leaf growth 
and a bunch of earth-sprinkled roots often 
clung to the chosen flower. A tiger lily in all 
its speckled glory was not seldom a crowning 
joy. 

There were many other flowers, too, which 
came and went at the bidding of the seasons. 
There were crumpled discs of fragrant pink 
which we called June roses, waxy, golden- 
hearted jonquils, pink tipped daisies and yel- 
low honey-suckle tubes, while over all the gar- 
den’s growth strayed a faint perfume from 
swaying spikes of mignonette. There was 
portulacca, with its delicate stems and little 
sun-closed cups, trailing sprays and ambitious 
lengths of morning glory, saucy little mari- 
golds, currant shrubs that flowered in the early 
spring and bore polished spheres of tart fruit 
in the summer, snowballs and lily-of-the-valley 
and scattered treasures of many other families 
of sweet old-fashioned flowers, 

The gardens have all changed now. The 
snows of many winters have been piled on shrub 
and vine, The rains of many springs have 
weakened the frost’s clutches, and the half 
angry winds have loosened, year after year, 
many showers of blossom petals and tossed 
them on the greening grass. The flowers may 
grow there still, but the dear eyes that watched 
them so carefully, and the skilled hands that 
nurtured the weakling growths with such ten- 
derness were closed and folded years ago. 

The old-fashioned flowers bring before me 
now from those days the remembrance of her 
as she walked down the path of her little gar- 
den. Patient in sickness, strong for her loved 
ones, gentle and kind to the small, restless 
chatterer beside her, as to the fragile blossoms 
of her garden, she was the worshipped idol of 
at least one young heart. 

It will ever be so! we love the flowers of long 
ago in all their hidden and oft rejected beauty, 
partly for their own sakes, but far more be- 
cause the past they recall blesses us in its sweet 
remembrance—hbecause they are so intimately 
woven in and through the life pattern which 
every sun-down is nearer its completion. 

FRANCES Burton CLARE, 





























the weaker as it wishes. When a strong- 
willed lady decides to be taken seriously as a 
beauty, she can soon make all the world agree 
with her. The majority of the world of society 
is like ‘‘the dumb, driven cattle” that Long- 
fellow wrote about. When a firm handed, 
hard-mouthed cattle-driver comes along, they 
will all trot any way he wants them to rather 
than have any question about it. When a 
cool-headed, quiet, deadly determined woman 
says: ‘‘ Youre all wrong in thinking large, 
lustrous eyes are pretty. ‘Little, dull fish- 
eyes, like mine, are the only really beautiful 
kind,” oversee? says, amiably, too lazy to 
disagree: ‘* Well, perhaps she’s right. She 
seems to know all about it, so she must be.” 
And they all, like a Greek chorus, echo her 
words, 

There are half-a-dozen indisputably beautiful 
women in New York to-day, and there are two 
or three dozen who are beauties by courtesy, 
because they wanted to be, because their friends 


ing society journal decided that they ought to 
be. A society paper and half-a-dozen well- 
known people made up their minds that Miss 
Sallie Hargous—the name, by the way, is pro- 
nounced with the s silent, as though it were 
French—was a beauty, and a beauty she is to- 
day. She is certainly remarkable looking—you 
will never find one of these acknowledged 
belles either commonplace or insignificant in 
appearance; in passing her anywhere she 
would catch your eye among a crowd. She is 
large and heavy, with a massive figure, and a 
foreign-looking face, rather of the creole type 
where the hair is dark, the skin pale and trans- 
parent, and the lips startlingly red. She 
dresses strikingly, with an eye to still further 
accentuating the unusualness of her type, and 
though the garden of buds shows half.a-dozen 
faces that are pee and figures that are 
more graceful than hers, there is not one of 
them who is so effective or dazzling. 

The most lovely women in New York to-da 
are blondes. The Gothamite loves a blonde, it 
is to him the very highest form of beauty. A 
girl whose coloring is intensely fair by nature— 
not made by art—though she may not be very 
pretty, can easily get herself known asa beauty 
if she dresses in pale colors and poses and gets 
herself alluded to in the papers as ‘‘a delicate 
blonde.” Fair, yellow hair, a white skin, a 
slender figure, small hands, and a general air 
of fragility are quite sufficient to give their 
owner the crown of beauty, where a_ brown- 
haired Venus at her elbow is ignored. Miss 
Amy Bend 1s now supposed to be the prettiest 
girl in the younger set, mainly through the 
flawless perfection of her exquisite coloring. 
She is aa finished as a flower, representing the 
absolute ideal of the fragile blonde type. 
Everything is in perfect harmony ; there is not 
one feature or one shade in the coloring that 
does not balance with the rest. Wrists too 
thick or ears too large would spoil the whole, 
but all accords as perfectly as the notes of a 
nocturne. It is this harmonious completeness, 
this perfection of finish, that has endeared the 
pale Bionde type to the New Yorker, whoevery 
time prefers an inferior article ey finished, 
to a superior article that may crude and 
rough.—The Argonaut, 








A Home Letter. 





For Saturday Night. 

A letter from mother—how swelled out my heart 
In ghmpeing it lying half-hidden apart 

From tangle of papers all scattered about 

By frolicsome breezes while I had been out. 


I settled myself in my big office#hair, 

And smiling for home-news 80 gladly prepare ; 

For sadly my heart had ached home-sickness’ pain, 
The day had been !ong and all work seemed in vain. 


For souls often turn, in their hot, restless quest, 
To the quiet and peace of the safe-built home nest ; 
And nothing on earth is, nor yet e’en above, 

More potent to cheer us than trne mother love. 


She wrote me with care, in her fashion so sweet, 

The oft-mentioned caution ‘gainst chill and ‘gainst heat ; 
I must not work hard, I must husband my health, 

For that was a blessing unbought yet by wealth. 


Tadita was down and the roses were out, 

The damasks were lovely withcut any doubt, 
The ccuntry was perfect—to ride or to roam— 
Good-bye, little darling, and try to come home. 


Oh! blessing to those who are working alone, 

Though long past the girlhood swift years may have flown, 
When hearts have grown weary and work-worn the arm, 
These letters of home-love will guard from all harm. 


So working I treasure these missives so dear, 

And listening, I fancy her voice I can hear ; 

And I often read o'er in the quiet dusk hour 

Those heart-throbbed words with their soul-saving power. 
Frances Burton CLARB. 





The Evils of Bad Writing. 
























wanted them to be, or because some enterpris- . 








American. young officer undertook to 
order, for the use of some of the ladies of the 

lace, copies of the London Lancers from a 

kseller in adistant town. His handwritin 

was not very legible. The bookseller misr 
the order as the London Lancet, and one morn- 
ing a number of leading belles were horrified 
at finding in their mails, ‘‘with the compli- 
ments of Lieutenant Blank,” a copy of the 
great medical journal of London, the first page 
whereof happened to be profusely illustrated 
with cuts that were admissible, and even laud- 
able, in a paper for a but not exactly 
suited for the social or family circle. Great 
was the indignation throughout the town at 
what was supposed at first to be a practical 
joke of a peculiarly heinous character, and 
even after the matter had been fully explained, 
it was long before the young lieutenant could 
meet his female friends without a blush. 


ee 
Not a Kicker. 


** Beastly weather, isn’t it?” observed a man 
who was hanging toa strap in a crowded North 
Side car the other day. 

‘“*Weather suits me weil enough,” replied 
the man spoken to, who was clinging to an- 
other strap. 

** You're not particular about your weather, 
I suppose,” rejoined the other, slightly nettled. 

**Not at all. One kind is as good as another 
to me.” 

‘* Easily suited generally. Just as lief stand 
up in a car as to sit down, I reckon.” 

“Yes. Just as lief.” 

* Ain’t particular about getting your full 
share of everything that’s going, perhaps. if 
you have to kick to get it?” 

**T’m not a kicker.” 

**Don’t worry over things when they don’t 
happen to come your way, I calculate?” 

* Ain’t worrying about anything.” 

** Haven't made any fuss about the census in 
your town, either, of course?” 

**Nary fuss.” 

** And don’t intend to, hey?” 

“That's correct. Don't intend to. 
care a darn about the census.” 

** Just so—just so,” mused the discontented 
passenger. ‘‘Many other men in your town 
like you?” 

* Hundreds of ‘em.” 7 : 

**Do you mind telling me where you live?” 
** Just as soon tell you. I’m from Hannibal, 
Mo.” 

‘““Are there any other men from Hannibal 
aboard this car?” 

** Don't see any.” 

‘* Thank heaven.” 

And the man who sometimes kicked at things 
crowded to the other end of the car and put his 
head out to get some fresh air.—Chicago 
Tribune. 


Don’t 


—__—_—_—_ > @—_—_——_—__—_—_—" 
In the Quiet Country. 


I had been staying at a farmhouse all night, 
and next morning the farmer said he would 
give me a lift into town. When he was ready 
to go he called to his oldest boy : 

‘Bill, is that shotgun loaded with salt for 
tramps?” 

pe ey : 

‘*Got the gates shut so that no mad dogs kip 


oven.” 

‘*Well, keep a lookout for windmill, light- 
ning rod, organ, and sewing machine men. 
Don’t have any truck with the peddlers or 
poultry buyers. Don’t let in any patent gate 
or wire fence men. Keep clear o’ patent hay- 


post not very long ago, says the Illustrated 


jumps, ice-cream freezers, bag holders, patent 
rels, fruit trees, wagon jacks, nor owl 
traps.” | 

** And say, Bill!” called the old man after we 
had driven forty or fifty rods, ‘don’t buy no 
cure for the heaves, no fireproof paint, no 
patent gate hinges, pitchforks, nor encyclo- 

i] No.” 

We had driven about three miles when he 
suddenly pulled up with an exclamation of 
disgust. 

** What is it?” 

‘“*Hang my hide if I didn’t clean forget to 
warn Bill agin Bohemian oats, New Zealand 
clover, and them pesky insurance agents! 
Well, it’s too late now, but I guess I kin git 
back home afore the mob overpowers him.”— 
N. Y. Sun, 








Stanley’s Metbod, 


Someone asked a companion of the famous 
explorer how the latter had acquired such 
remarkable control over the Zanzibarites that 
formed his suite. 

“It is very simple,” was the reply. ‘‘ When- 
ever he asks them to do anything he looks at 
them as if he wanted to eat them, and when 
they have obeyed, he looks at them as if he had 
eaten them, and as though he thanked them 
for the good meal they had furnished.” 


OO oO 
Not to be Reduced. 


Physician (with ear to patient’s chest)—-There 
isa curious swelling over the region of the 
heart, sir, which must be reduced at once. 

Patient (anxiously)—That swelling is my 
pocket-book, doctor. Piease don’t reduce it 
too much, 








Why She Mourned. 
** Why is Miss B—— wearing black?” 
‘* She is in mourning for her husband.” 
** Why, she never had a husband !” 
**No, that is why she mourns.” 





The Angle of Incidence. 

Examiner (in Physics)—What happens when 
a light falls into the water at an angle of 45 
degrees ? 

Pupil—It goes out! 








Truthtul History. 


Tourist (out West)—I presume this neighbor- 
hood is full of exciting history. 

Guide—You bet. D’ye see that point o’ 
rocks? When the sheriff's posse got after 
Buffalo Jim, they chased him to the top of that 
there peak, three hundred feet high, ard the 
only way he could escape them was by jump- 


ing. 
Tourist --Goodness me! The fall killed 
him of course? r 
Guide—No. He didn’t jump.”—N. Y. Weekly. 





No Profit in Ignorance. 


Burglar (thrashing his son)—And yer won't 
go to school, won’t yer? How are you going to 
know when the cops are after yer if yer can't 
read yer paper? How ure yer going to know how 

to disguise yerself if yer don't read the descrip- 
tions on the walls? Wot’s the good of all yer 
trainin’ if ye're goin’ to retire in early life at 
the expense of the government? Not go to 
' school, won’t yer? We shall see.—New York 





forks, and don’t waste no timeon churns, force | Mercury. 








At the Thousand Islands. 
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Mr, Walton—I've just landed this maskilonge, and I want my picture taken with it to send 


round to my friends. 
Prof. Heipau—All right, sir, 


Put that minnow in 


our pocket, and take your pick of my 


A curious mistake came near causing a ter- | justly celebrated papier mache piscine prodigies. Satisfaction guaranted or money refunded.— 
rible social upbeaval in a Western military | Puck. 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 





BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 


Author of “ Max,” “ That Dowdy,” “* Queen Bess,” “ 


ibyl’s Influence,” “The Forsaken 


Bride,” “ Brownie's Triumph,” &c. 





CHAPTER XIX. 
A RETROSPECTIVE GLANCE. 


It was on the 14th of May, nearly a year and 
ahalf previous to the sudden downfall and 
disappearance of Wilhelm Mencke and his 
wife, that a curious incident occurred which 
has an important bearing upon our story. 

At the foot of one of the mountains which 
skirt the Gulf of Genoa just a few miles east of 
the line which separates France and aa 
there stood at that time the dwelling of a well- 
to-do Italian peasant. : 

That the map was above the majority of his 
class, his neat homestead, his thrifty fields and 
vineyards, and the general air. of comfort 
which pervaded his dwelling plainly betokened. 

But he was a stern, harsh man, bestowing 
little affection upon his family, yet exacting 
unquesticning obedience and diligent toil from 
every member, to help him maintain the thrift 
for which he was noted and to fill his pockets 
with money. 

On a dark and star’ess night, long after Tasso 
Simone and most of his family were a 
in slumber, the door of his dwelling was softly 
opened, whereupon a slight, girlish figure stole 
forth and sped noiselessly away across the 
vineyard of olive trees, toward the highway 
which skirted the gulf. 7 : 

Upon reaching the road the flying fugitive 
moderated her pace, but walked on with a 
firm, elastic step toward Mentone, which was 
the nearest town over the French line. 

For an hour she walked steadily on appear- 
ing to be perfectly familiar with the way, even 
in that intense darkness, until finally she 
paused before a low, rude building, or shed, 
which had been constructed out of rough boards 
to protect fishermen from the hot rays of the 
sun, while cleaning their fish for market. 

She sat down to rest just outside upoa a 
rude bench, which she seemed to know was 
there, and opening a parcel which she carried 
in her hands, she began to eat of its contents. 

Suddenly she paused and listened, for a 
slight movement behind her, within the shed, 
had attracted her attention. 

A sigh that was almost a moan had greeted 
her ears. 

She did not move for several moments, but 
waited tor the sound to be repeated. 

Soon she heard it again; a long drawn, sob- 
bing sigh, like some one deeply grieved or in 
dist ress. ° 

The girl arose, and, without a trace of fear in 
her manner, made her way within the shed, 
showing by her quick, decisive movements 
that she was as familiar with the ground as 
with her own hcme. ; 

Here she struck a match and lighted a piece 
of candle, which she took from her pocket, 
when she saw, with evident amazement, a 
beautiful girl lying asleep upon a shaw! which 
had been spread over a pile of sea-weed in one 
corner of the place. 

The light also revealed the fugitive, whom 
we have followed thus far to be of a slight, 
graceful form, straight as an arrow, and hav- 
ing a wiry energy and resolution in her every 
movement which betrayed unusual self-reli- 
ance in one so young. 

She was very light in complexion, having 
yellow hair, black eyes, and bright rosy cheeks, 
a somewhat unusual combination in one who 
was a native of that Southern clime. 

She was dressed in the costume of the coun- 
try, and with a neatness and trimness that 
made her seem almost dainty in the homely 
dress; while on her head she wore a large, 
coarse straw hat, over which a bright hand- 
kerchief had been thrown, and was tied under 
her pretty, rounded chin. 

She softly approached and leaned over the 
sleeper, astonishment depicted upon every 
feature of her young face; and well she might 
looked surprised, for the lovely girl who lay 
upon that wretched bed of sea-weed was richly 
and tastefully clad, and bespoke the child of 
luxury and fort une. 

She knelt beside her, and laying her hand 
lightly upon her shoulder, said, in low, musi- 
a Italian : 

‘* Wake, signorina.” ° 

The touch aroused the fair sleeper, and she 
started up affrighted; but, upon seeing the 
kindly face of a young girl about her own age 
bending above her, her expression of terror 
changed to one equally surprised with that of 
her companion. 

‘* Why is the signorina sleeping here in this 
miserable place?” the peasant girl asked. 

But her companion could not understand or 
speak Italian, and shook her head, intimating 
that she did not know what she had said. 

To her surprise the girl then addressed her 
in broken Fierch, repeating her question, and 
then the fair stranger, appearing to think it 
best to confide in her, answered, though with 
some embarrassment : 

**ITam in great trouble, and I am running 
aWay from it. I have walked a long distance, 
but became so weak and faint I could go no 
farther, and stumbled in here torest, and must 
have fallen asleep from weariness.” 

A look of pity and sympathy swept over the 
peasant girl’s face. 

** Mademoiselle is hungry, perhaps?” she re- 
marked. 

* Yes;I had no supper. I could not eat and 
am faint. I have been ill and am far from 
strong.” 

The girl stuck her candle upon a rock and | 
then, going outside the shed, brought in her | 
own lunch which she had left lying upon the 
bench. It consisted of some coarse bread and 
cheese, some cakes fricd in olive oil with a few 
dry figs, and all wrapped in a clean linen cloth. 

* Eat, mademcoiselle,” she said, as she placed 
it upon her companion’s lap. 

The beautiful stranger seized a fig and 
quickly disposed of it with evident relish ; then 
she suddeniy paused and asked : 

** But do you not need this yourself? 
not rob you.’ 


I must 


| wore and which she prized very highly, were 


| should meet and accost her in the town. 


Evidently to be an Italian was not very 
desirable in her estimation. 

**My mother is Swiss, my own father was 
Frencb,” she briefly answered. 

* Ah! that is how you happen to be so light 
and to speak the French language. Will you 
tell me your name?” A 

** You will not betray me? You will not set 
them on my track, if I tell you?” said the 
peasant girl, apparently longing to confide in 
the beautiful maiden, but secretly questioning 
the wisdom of so doing. 

“Surely not. Am I not flying from trouble 
also? Besides, I am going to another country,” 
was the reassuring ea 

*“*T am Lisette Vermilet,” the girl then said. 
‘*T am eighteen years old. I have worked from 
sunrise till sunset every day for seven long 
years, in the field, in the vineyard, or the dairy, 
ever since my r, foolish mother married her 
tyrant husband. I doit no more, I take care 
of myself and be no man’s slave, and I marry 

whom I will, when the right one and the right 
time comes. But first,”she continued, eagerly, 
her face lighting with intense longing, ‘‘I 
study; I learn about the world and other 
things, like some lovely French girls I saw at 
Mentone last year, who told me all about the 
flowers, the. birds, the earth, and the sea. Oh! 
I weep when I think of how much there is to 
know, and I have lost it all—all!” and her 
voice grew tremulous with repressed feeling 
as she concluded. 

* Poor child! you surely ought to have an 
education if you want it so much,” said her 
2 ap meee oe listener, in a kindly tone, while 
she regarded the girl’s eager face almost affec- 
tionately. ‘‘ But are you not afraid that your 
cruel step-father will go after you and bring 
you back?” 

**Tasso Simone would beat me black and blue 
if he should catch me,” she said, with a shiver, 
as if she recalled some experience of the kind. 
* Ah! if I had but a disguise he would not 
know me—I get away better.” 

A bright idea seemed suddenly to strike her 
ba) yy for her face lighted eagerly. 

** Let us exchange clothing,” she exclaimed, 
**then no one will recognize either of us.” 

** Ah! but the signorina has such beautiful 
clothes, while mine are so poor,” sighed Lis- 
ette, in a deprecatory tone, but with a wistful 
glance over the daintily made traveling suit, at 
the tasteful hat, and expensive boots which 
her companion wore. 

‘“*Never mind; yours are neat and whole, 
and no one would ever think of looking for me 
in them, while you will be much more likely to 
succeed in eluding your cruel father in mine,” 
the young stranger persisted. 

**The signorina is very kind,” Lisette said, 
gratefully, as, with an impulsive movement, 
she bent forward and kissed the fair white 
hand that lay within her reach, while it seemed 
to her simple heart that she should feel like a 
princess in that lovely dark-gray cloth dress, 
with its daintily-stitched bands of blue silk. 

Alas! she did not dream that it was to be- 
come her shroud. 

Yes, as has doubtless been surmised, it was 
Violet whom Lisette Vermilet had found lying 
asleep up on the pile of sea-weed in the fisher- 
man’s shed, 

After refusing to admit her sister to her 
room on the night previous to the day ap- 
—— for her wedding, she had continued 

er occupation of writing for sometime. When 
she was through she read over what she had 
written, and then deliberately tore it inta 
atoms, 

“No, I will not tell them anything,” she 
muttered, with a frown; ‘‘I will just go and 
leave no trace behind me. It may seem un- 
kind to Lord Cameron, but some time I will 
explain it al!.” 

She then arose and dressed herself in her 
traveling suit, tied a dark blue vail about her 
face, and brought a thick shawl from her 
closet. She then began to lay out a change of 
clothing and her toilet articles, but suddenly 
stopped in the midst of her work. 

**No, I will not burden myself with any- 
thing,” she murmured, thoughtfully. ‘“‘I am 
not strong, and I need all the strength I have 
to get myself away ; besides, I can easily buy 
what I need in any town.” 


She hastily drew on her gloves, without 
observing that the rings, which she usually 


still lying upon her cushion where she had left 
them before taking herbath. She did not even 
think to take her watch,which she sadly missed 
and regretted afterward ; her only thought was 
to get away as quickly as possible from the 
doom awaiting her on the morrow—to flee from 
all danger of violating her conscience and 
of wronging a noble and generous map. 

She then put out her light and sat alone 
in the darkness, waiting for the house to 
become quiet so that she could steal forth un- 
observed, 


Two hours passed, all in the house seemed to 
be at rest, and she noiselessly crept out of a 
window upon the piazza, made her way swiftly 
around the house to where a flight of stairs led 


| to the ground and then sped away in the 


po lena no definite idea whither she was 
going. 

She took the highway leading away from 
Mentone, because she dreaded lest some one 
She 
had a dim idea that if she could get to San 
Remo, which was about twelve miles east of 
Mentone, she could take a train going north 
without being discovered, and accordingly she 
bent her steps in this direction. 

Her way led along the cliffs overhanging the 
sea, before mentioned, and how she, to whom 
the way was entirely strange, should have 
escaped the fate which every one afterwards 
supposed to have been hers was wonderful. 
But escape it she did, and after safely. passing 
this perilous point she descended the hill, and 
then the road closely followed the beach for 





The girl shrugged her shoulders, and shook 
her head. 

‘Eat, signorina, ea,” she said, mixing her 
French and Italian; and the other, without 
waiting to be urged further, and apparently 
ravenously hungry, quickly disposed of every- 
thing save the cheese. 

‘You are very good,” she said, gratefully, 
when the last fig was eaten, I thank you very 
much.” Then with sudden curiosity she in- 
quired. ‘* But how do you also happen to be 
abroad alone at this hour of the night?” 

Again the peasant girl shrugged her shoul- 
pens aud a dark look of passion swept over her 
ace 

“J, too, am running away,” she said. ‘‘I do 
not lke my bome; I havea step-father; he is 
crue], harsh, and wants to marry me to a man 
I do not love.” 

** How strange,” murmured her companion, a | 
look of wonder coming into her beautiful eyes, | 
while an expression of sympathy crept over | 
her lovely face. 

‘* My father owes him for a fine pair of mules, 
just bought,’ the girl resumed, a look of scorn 
gieaming in her eyes, “ Beppe will call the | 
debt square if 1 marry him. will not be ex- 
chapgea for brutes—I will not be sold likea 
slave and to onelI bate and loathe, and I fly 
trom him,” she concluded, indignantly, the 
rich blood mounting to her forehead. 

* Where are you going?” questioned the 
other, eagerly. 

**To Monaco, to find service in some family, 
as maid or nurse, until I can earn money to g° 
to some school to learn to study,” was the 
earnest rt p'y. 

“You aie not an Italian?” the fair stranger 
said, lngntingly. 

The girl shook her head, a sneer curling her 
red lips. 





some distance. 

Here she came upon the rude hut, cr shelter, 
which has been described, and being foot-sore 
and weary with her long walk, she spread her 
shawl upon a mass of sea-weed which she found 
in one corner, and throwing herself upon it 
soon fell into a profound slumber, from which 
she was awakened by the light touch of Lisette 
Vermilet. 

With this brief explanation of Violet's flight, 
we will return to the two girls who were dis 
cussing a change of apparel. 

Violet was much strengthened by the food 
which she had eaten and greatly refreshed by 
her nap, while she was encouraged by the 
presence of the young girl, who was also, 
strangely enough, flying from a fate similar to 


| her own, 


She overcame the scruples of Lisette, and in- 
sisting upon the plan she had proposed, the 
two girls, under cover of that rude shed, made 
the exchange, Violet declaring that every 
article be transferred in order to make the dis- 
guise more complete. She only reserved her 
shawl, as,in traveling, she knew she would 
need it. 

* Now,” she said, when their task was com- 
pleted, ‘can you tell me the best way to get 
north? I am going to England, and from there 
to America, and I want to get away from this 
region as soon as possible.” 

** Mademoiselle wouid do well to come with 
me to Mentone and take a train from there,” 
Lisette replied. 

**Ob, I could not do that.” Violet cried. “I 
have just come from Mentone, and would not 
go back there for anything.” 

It will be observed that she had refrained 
from saying much about herself-thus far, for 
she did not wish even this simple girl to know 
the circumstances which had caused her flight. 





































Lisette thought a minute, then she told her 
to go on to a village about a mile distant, 
where, in a couple of hours, a train would 
make a brief stop at a crossing. 

This, she said, would bear her back in the 
same direction she had come, but she could 

on to Nice, where she could take an express 
irect tor Paris. 

Violet, much as she dreaded passing through 
Mentone agaiv, saw that this would be the 
wisest course to pursue, and decided that she 
would follow the girl's advice. 

* You will not betray that you have met me, 
if any one questions you, and you will keep out 
of sight of people in Mentone as much as pos- 
sible,” Violet pleaded. 

“Surely I will not betray you, signorina, and 
I will not show myself by daylight in Men- 
tone,” Lisette said, earnestly, ‘and you 
will get away without any trouble, for a 
peasant girl can go about alone in this country 
where an English lady could not. Take cour- 


the Holy Virgin go with you.” 

“*I feel anxious about your peasing through 
Mentone,” Violet said. ‘‘If youshouid be seen 
there to-morrow you would surely be stopped, 
for my clothing would instantly be recognized 
by those who will search for me; they would 
compel you to tell where and how you met me, 
and then they would telegraph ahead and have 
me stopped.” 

‘*Do not fear, signorina,” Lisette responded. 
“IT shall pass through Mentone before lizht, 
for lamarapid waker. I go straight to Mo- 
naco, and seek service in some French family 
going to Paris.” 

Violet looked relieved at this. 

‘* Have you money ?” she asked. - 

“I have forty francs, signorina. I have 
saved for eighteen months every sou I could 
get.” 

Eighteen months saving eight dollars!” 

Violet regarded the girl with sorrowful as- 
tonishment. 

“That is very little; let me give you some 
more,” she cried, and eagerly opening her well- 
filled purse, counted out some gold pieces 
amounting to fifty francs more. 

** No, signorina, not a sou,” Lisette returned, 
firmly, as she waved back Violet’s extended 
hand. ‘‘ My heart is heavy now with all you 
have done for me—giving me these beautiful 
clothes in exchange for a poor peasant’s dress. 
I cannot take your money.” 

** Please,” persisted Violet. 
and can easily spare you this,” 

But the gir! made a proud gesture of dissent. 

‘* The signorina must go; and I must get on 
also,” she said, gravely. ‘‘ Keep to the straight 
road until you come to the track in the vil- 
lage. You can get no ticket, but the guard 
will charge you a couple of francs for your fare. 
Adieu, signorina.” 

She was about turning away, when Violet 
stopped her. 

** Lisette,” she said, holding out her hand, 
**good-by. You have been very kind to me, 
and I shall always remember you kindly, I 
hope we shall meet again some time.” 

Tears were in Lisette’s eyes, as she responded 
in a similar strain, and then led Violet from 
the shed, 

“That way, go; adieu!” she said pointing 
eastward ; then raising the hand she held, she 
— her lips impulsively to it and dropped 

t. 

With a softly breathed farewell in response, 
Violet turned and walked quickly away while 
Lisette went back into the shed, put out her 
candle and threw the end away, after which 
she turned in the opposite direction and began 
to climb the steep hill, or cliffs, along which 
the highway led toward Mentone, 

Violet vrent on her way in the darkness, her 
heart beating rapidly wi.h fear lest she should 
encounter some rude fisherman or peasant who 
would stop and question her. 

She was foot-sore and 7 long before she 
came in sight of the village, for a mile was a 
long distance to her unaccustomed muscles, 
while Lisette’s heavy shoes hurt her tender 
feet sorely. 

But, guided by the lights along the railroad 
track, she found her way to the crossing the 
girl had told her about, and, sinking down upon 
a pile of sleepers by the road-bed, she uttered 
a sigh of relief that she had reached the end of 
her long walk. 

She did not have a great while to wait, for 
presently the cars came thundering along, and 
soon she was on the train for Nice, whence she 
took an express for Paris. Now she felt safe 
from pureuit, as she was being whirled north- 
ward at the rate of forty miles an hour. 


(To be continued.) 
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The Only Pullman Sleeper for New York is 

via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p m. 
_ Comfort is everything while traveling and 
in order to obtain this little luxury, you should 
purchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 
You can also leave Toronto at 340 p.m., by 
the magnificent steamer, Empress of India, 
solid train from Port Dalhousie. 





Caught Irrevocab’y. 





_ Deacon Robeson.—Is the rector at home, Mrs. 
Spoondyke i ’ ae 

Mrs, Spoondyke,—Yes ; he went up ‘garret 
more’n an hour ago to find some books, he said. 
You can go right up; he’s always glad to see 
you. 





a 


Rev. Mr. Spoondyke.—That was alolla! Got 


him right under the jugular that time. Come 


ov, you sneak, and get another !— Judge. 


An Allegation About Poets. 


** How do you translate poeta nascilur non 
fit?” “The born poet makes nothing.” 





age, signorina; nothing will harm you, and may. 
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Why They Drink It. 

A doctor writes to tliis paper to warn per- 
sons against drinking whisky in this hot 
weather, as it only makes them warmer, This 
recalls the answer of a drinker to that same 
advice. ‘“ When I get full of liquor,” he said, 
“T don’t care a continental how hot I am.’— 
Milwaukee Sentinel, 





Little Ae R—~y. 


She's a chestnut, so is Joe; 
How you stand it, I don’t know. 
| wish they were married, 
How happy I would be 
If they were with M Ginty 
At the bottom of the sea. 
Atlanta Constitution. 





To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column,” 
Sarurpay Nieur Office. } 

Dor anp Eurrka.—See Topsy. 

Beatrice Farrsey, Belleville.— See Mabel Mork. 


JAcKiR, Cornwal).—Energy, frankness, generosity and 
decision, 


GretcuEn, Canfield.—Impulsive, a little petulant, tender 
ard careless, 

Torsy, Omemee.—Indecisive, self-esteeming, vivacious 
and cheerful. 

Vinci —Ambition, suspicion, some selfish: , good - 
ment and self-esteem. oe eer ry 

Lucy SNows.— Writing shows energy, sincerity, justice, 
good executive ability, geniality and pride. 

Ross.—If you_meet her in a friend’s house, you should 


be courteous. Writing delineation corresponds with that 
of Peach. 


Jounnik, Cayuga.— Your writing indicates a decisive tem- 
perament with good executive ability, a practical nature, 
and some self-esteem. 


Beryu.—1. Certainly not. 2. Don’t try. 3. Send mea 
fuller description of the ailment. 4. Kenerve, jealousy, 


tenderness and caution. 


Brts.—The writing shows determination, strict sense of 
justice, candor and caution. No, I would not think you 
were flippant— quite the reverse. 


Pansy F.—Each letter is answered in turn. Yours could 
not have reached ne. Write again, asking the questions, 
and I will reply as quickly as it is po-sible. 

TricsiB, Stratford.—Try the oatmeal again. It is best if 
your skin is not dry. Writing shows impulse, erratic dis- 
position, energy, carelessness, mirth and : e fishness. 


Ick WATER, Prescott.—‘' Luck in odd numbers,” eeems 
to meet jour case splendidly, does it not? Your writing 
= ambition, justice, self-reliance, candor, and gener- 
osity, 

PHADRIG IRisH.—1. Self-will, candor, vanity, mirth and 
tenderness. 2. Wilful, sincere, cheerful, effectionate and 
— 3. Careless, fun-loving, impulsive and 
witty. 

Masgt Monk, Belleville-—The letter, if answered, bas 
been destroyed, and I do not recollect any other question. 
If you will write again explaining it I shall be glad to 
answer. 

Epna M. Herp, Oakvillé.—You are probably energetic, 
self-reliant, of rather jealous temperament, inclined to be 
moody rather than cheerful, a little petulant and not per- 
severing. 

PsacH.—Practice is much more reliable than precept ; so 
if I were you, I should be inclined to disbelieve the asser- 
tion. Carelessness, loquacity, self-will and mirth are 
shown by your writing. 


Buinp Fatr, No. 2.— a write again please use another 
name, I have one Blind Fate on my correspondence list. I 
think not. Writing shows an ingenuous and affectionate 
temperament, firmness and cordiality. 

Nawapaga.— Your writing in every important detail is 
similar to that of Thyri. It indicates recklessness, impa- 
tience, self-esteem, wilfulness and justice. 2. The veils you 
mention are no longer new and not now fashionable. 


Bos Wuits.—An old-fashioned remedy isa decoction of 
elder bark. The bark of tencer shoots is peeled off and 
steeped for about four hours. A cupful two or three times 
a day will speedily cure the eruption, and even allays the 
inflammation arising from mosquito bites. 


Jung Atnens, Danville, Il.—You will, I think be quite 
safe in takiag things as they come at present. I am of the 
opinion that the memory of the other has become dearer 
than the very reality could have been. You are wise to 
consider the matter well but do not let your wits go wool- 
— and choose a crooked stick at the edge «f the 
ores 


MaARvkL.—For the warts paint the rough surface with 
carbolic acid, touching them twicea week. Let the freckles 
severely alone. It is not good policy to give such a rupt 
advice, but it is the best in the market. 2. It is better to 
be accompanied as you say. 3. The Duchess’ novels are 
amusing, but when you have read one, you know most of 
the rest. By all means read Dickens. 


eae Frerch by all means, for however bad 
your pronunciation may be, the ability to translate is cf 
great benefit. 2. The pub!ic school by all means, 3. Your 
wr:ting indicates a kindly and generous nature, rather too 
mueh inde cision, carelessness, peppery temper and genialit: 

Try powdering your hair with corn starch before you cur! 
it with the tongs, and dust a little through it after curling. 

Bertsa.—If the soap irritates your face and hands, v hy 
use it? Borax softens the water, ard a little alaoi.d meai 
rubbed lightly on in place of soap will be very benefi ial, 
aiding in softening and whitening the skin as well as pro- 
ducing an agreeable sensation of coolness and freshness 
The cuotation you ask for is from Byron’s Battle of Water- 
loo. I think I have seen the engraving you refer to. {t ix 
called The Knightly Mirror. 

Tramp —If I recollect rightly you did not ask for charac- 
ter delineation in your last letter but only ir quired as to 
the probable results of being ‘‘square.” The writing shows 
good judgment, se f-reliance, cheerfulness, energy and se!f- 
esteern. Perseverance is strongly marked. Shall be gla» 
to know if it is correct in your estimation. 2. Regardiug 
your very generous and kindly suggestion—thank jou, no. 
Your heart-felt words regarding flies awakened a ieady 
sympathy, I do assure you. 

Harry Farquarr.—You seem determined to succeed in 
your chosen profession. It ia well to aim high. Some wise 
man tel.s us it is better to aim for the sun, for even if we 
mies it ty considerable, the arrow goes higher than if we 
took aim ata bush. Read the best authors, for you require 
a familiarity with them, and too fri quently nowadays the 
pulpit is belittled by the ignorance of those who pretend 10 
teach from it, and the narrowness and uncharitableness of 
doctrine which is taught. 


Nor Ling Orner Giris, Montreal.— Your writing shows 
sincerity, animation, cheerfulness, decision and self-relia ce. 
I have fuund a syrup of granulated sugar an excellent thing 
for inflammation of the eyes. For the eyelashes ure an 
ointment made of vaseline and red oxide of mercury, in the 
proportion of 1 oz. of vaseline to —- of oxide. Your 
withdrawal of “* next issue” produ avery soothing effect 
on my bristiing nerves. Write again whenever you think | 
can give you auy assistance, 

Norau, Kingstor.— Your suggestions for an outfit are 
good, but you will require « dress for church. I remember 
going down and, having been informed that the summer 
residents dic. not indulge in Sunday costume on the seventh 
day, I took « suitable dress by the merest chance, for whi b 
I was very thankful. You will need very warm clothing, 
for the evenings are chilly. You will not find use for your 
tea gown, I think, as = walks and rowing will be oftener 
indulged in than the lolling existence of home-life in hot 
weather. 

Witp Rosr.—In Robert Elsmere I remember a question 
which was put with an affirmative inflection: ‘Cana man 
and a woman never be simply friends?” I think a girl 
makes a gra\e mistake when she speaks of her friends as 
admi:ers. Women would be very lonely if they had not 
frienis—trne friends—among those of the opposite sex. 
Friendship is to dear a relation that it should be prizd far 
above the nonsensical ard evanesvent flirtation, in which 
much is said and nothing meant, You err if }ou think that 
&@ woman's worth is measured by her ability to form quickly- 
broken so-called friendships. 


Tuykt, Brampton.— You should have told me more about 
your hair. If it is oily, wash it once a month with borax in 
the water. If not oily, brush it well every day and ke 
the uneven and split ends well trimmed. In either case ru 
in the following solution every day with a sponge: 

Spirits of rosemary................. 1 oz, 
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The use of hot irons for curling does injure the hair, mak- 
ing it lighter, but the evil «ffects are not so pronounced 
that I would advise a discontinuance of th ir use. See 
Nawadaha. 


SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment 
LONOON 
**The Hotel de Luxe of the World.” 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 
BATH ROOMS 
SHADED ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERY. 
WHERE. NO GAS. 


SAVOY RESTAURANT 


With LarGe Terrace. THE FINEST AND 
On.y Open-Atr ResTaAURANT IN LONDON, 
Overloo! the Embankment and Gardens. 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL AND 
AMERICAN RESTAUKANTS, 

Chef de Cuisine, M. Escorrigr. 
Acting Manager, M. EcHENARD, 
General Manager M. RITZ, 
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cloth sweet, s Kite, —— | 

} es snowy-W. H 
{ yellow. Flannels novi shrink, cotton 

4H rot, nor hands chap, but soft and white. || 

Use the “ Surprise” = No boiling |} 

or scalding. markable! Try it! 
‘THE DIRECTIONS ON THE WRAPPER. 


Ari Se 5" SOAP II 








































Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inct 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their mo-t 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK | 


Headache, yet Carter's Lirtite Liver Pius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curi: z 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach. 
stimulate the liver and regulate ‘he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litr.e Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle ‘action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small PL Small Dose, Small Price 
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JAMES GOOD & CO. 
Sole Agents, Toronto 
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Ri BiKISON & CC., 
MONTREAL, 
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FOR ALL 


HEADACHE 


USE HOFFMAN'S 
HARMLESS HEADACHE 
POWDERS. 

They Ane a SPeciric, 
Containing nooplum, bromides 
or narcotics. They are nota 
cathartic. Price, 25 Cents. 
For Sale by Druggists. 





Jewell& Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 





The merchants and professional gentle- 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Col- 
borne Street restaurant, where ever ythirg 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal seurfer- 
vision, to going where they would not fird 
the same individual attention. Cuisine), first- 
class. 







JEWELL & KINNEAR 
























J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE 8T., TORONTO. 
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FORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


o7ee, dilated with horror, were fixed upon the | make as much noise as we want without dis- The Society Girl, 
8 ight figure of his dauntiess accuser. turbing the family. It’s real fun when there 
. “I mean,” she said, with pitiless delibera- | are any men about. A friend of mine came up ? 




































tion, ‘that, either by your own hand or that | the other day, and I want to tell you some- 

of another, you—murdered—her |” thing, if you'll promise truly to keep it a secret. 

There was silence for a moment, This friend is an awfully handsome fellow and 

BY MRS. ALEX ANDER, “* Do not fear,” resumed Dorothy, with bitter | I just knew that Mignonne—that’s my chum, 
fhe tanks oo: shall nee ee un convene you "Menten ok to Bet a i from 

a . 't,” “A Life Interest,” ** Mona's Choice,” “* By Woman's Wit,” &c. e forfeit of your miserable life wou ut | me, gnonne bet tha we too m up into 
Author of “ The Wooing Ot, wee eee - poorly pay for any discredit thrown upon the | the cupola after dinner he would try i. kiss 


memory, the character, of the beloved dead.” her before he tried to kiss me. That was 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. ‘My God!” exclaimed Egerton. ‘Do you | equivalent to declaring herself more attractive 
; CHAPTER VIL over her sickening’sense of Egerton’s treachery not see yourself the injustice of your accusa- | than I, ana it makes me mad, I tell you. But 


tion? Such an act is impossible tome! Don’t 
DOROTHY SPEAKS. Spanier chase ‘Gate let your indignation and hatred carry you to 
Dorothy’s faintness soon passed away, an | ., Votoms, save at the price of her beloved sis- pean insane engths. Don’t you see my hands 
opan window —_ mies 8 steady gentle fanning | 4... reputation? Then when the bereaved hus. Seca J cannot take any steps to prove my 
Dre wish to heaven you had not said anything | gpvorbing ghcctin roping oo eae eine and | | That T quite believe, as I believe the search 
‘our going to Fordsea, I did not mean to | make his hife endurable--and those poor, dear | YOU have undertaken for the supposed mur- 
an 4 she cannot stand any allusion to the | children! They needed all the care a sound, | 4¢rer will not be successful.” 
oo aml shock she sustained there! Who told | } caithy mind could bestow, and how was hers}. With so bitter a prejudice, so extraordinary 
cou we had gone?” said Standish impatiently to remala either sound or healthy if it were to | Fn accusation it is impossible to deal,” said 
sid 2 te Miss Oakeley. be always haunted by the thou ht that she Egerton, resuming his troubled walk. “I de- 
ans ins did, he heard it from Mr. Egerton’s | herself wan com romised by her silence re- | Serve almost, all you say, but not this! You 
sa you think it was that made | herself was cemtieton - eo the murderer, {| 2!Ways hated me, and I confess you had reason. 
nee f int ? 7 believe it was over-fatigue.” “ Venasanes is mine! Iwillrepay!” Yes! in | if you knew more of life—of men’s lives, you 
ns Hush |” said Mrs. M'Hugh. The next mo- | ne hands of the All Wise ahe wecld lecee it | would not think me so unparelleled a rutin | 
"D rothy opened her eyes and asked | natter; it was not for her to interfere, nor to | With this fixed idea you will never be able to 
ment VO y = ith if dwindle i , keep silence, You will gradually let out your 
feebly : a ten ahabhee {Dk nhees 1°—whe rey erself to te e _ a oe hys- suspicions--—” 
wong wi ti “ener ang nowt ol ee ecrcuor oon | Hoenn Ierponet rth. 
, ” . ** Your conviction, the be . 
You have given ue-such s fright, Dorothy,” | thankful she wae that the boy had rallied sed 1 the blight of indefinable calanag 


I took her bet and that night we ail went to 
the cupola. Pretty soon it grew dark and no 
one said a word about lighting the gas. Well, 
I won the bet. Jack tried to kiss me and never 
noticed Mignonne at all!” 

I looked at the chatterer rather severely and 
asked if Jack succeeded in his effort to kiss her, 
Instantly her animated face grew haughty and 
angry in its expression. 

‘Tam not in the habit of permitting young 
men to kiss me,” she said, in freezing tones. 

‘“*But,” said I, “you let him try. In what 
manner did he try ?” 

‘**Oh,” she replied, “he put his arm around 
my waist, and we struggled about a good deal 
for a minute or so, and he pleaded with me to 
let him kiss me just once, if only behind the 
ear. It was fun, and then it was such a jolly 


good one on Mignonne. She had to mope ail 
by herself.” 






























. “Mr. Standish was ened with the blight of indefinable calumny.” | ‘If you will find a more baffling paradox,” 
ex ln ee eae and you—” was rapidly recovering his healthy look again. ‘““My motives for keeping silence are too | continued the editor, “ than the girl who con- 
just fe £ us shake of the head from Mrs, | Once Herbert was among them he would surely strong——” Dorothy was beginning, when Col- | siders it a joke to struzgle with an amorous 
M'Hugh arrested her words, be drawn back to life by the faces, the loving | lins suddenly threw the door open, exclaiming 
4 


nw man in a cupola, but grows rigid when 
t is presumed that she would consent to be 
kissed, I would like to examine it. I am free 
to confess that the young lady of these times 


and — is beyond my understanding.”"—New 
York Letter. 


; ” ways of his children, ‘‘ He will lose that awfu 
“Ob, yes, I rememb:r, it all now. stice | look of hopeless indifference that used to chill 
Dsrothy,® loo “Lam weak and foolish. Iam | ™y heart. It is nearly four months since I 
over her age ive all this trouble,”—she | 8#W him. How has he lived through the ter- 
very sorry & her hand over her brow, | rible desolation of those months? He would 
or seat to put back her long have been better with us. J wonder it Doily’s 
m3 - | Strong likeness to her mother will please or 
thick wavy hair, which had got into some dis shock him! Oh! I hope he will leave Dolly 
on Never mind it now, Miss Dorothy, my dear! | With me always, she is such a darling!” 


joyously : 

** Here’s the colonel himself coming up with 
Miss Oakeley !”’ 

“* For Heaven's sake, be composed,” whispered 
Dorothy in a quick, emphatic whisper. The 
next moment Henrietta, radiant, exultant, 
entered, followed by a gentleman, slightly 
bent, with gray hair and mustache and beard 
of a darker tinge, all wild and untrimmead, a 
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’ come away to your bed— | Then she thought of Callander’s curious aver- | pair of dark, dull eyes, very quiet and dreamy 
oI pavill Se bent for you'll elt iy you till | sion to Standish. He had never mentioned | his clothes thrown on unbrushed, and a general ts aan at heeked 
les inct ches Oakeley comes up. A good sleep will | his name in any of the few letters he had ad- | air of negligence about his appearance. Could "i hanes i cee tae o bedi i 
such as mot oe all right.” dressed to her or to Henrietta, not even in the | this be the well set up, caretully attired, sol- nm icin aioe hen ifshe’ edizened ; 
on ma Y y can’t walk upstairs, Dorothy. Let me | last, which was the fullest, the most hopeful | dierly Callander? Dorothy, already dazed by ss ng disguste : = s tanned ; 
‘curing r ve ” said S:andish. ‘*‘ You know I have | of any. the fierce emotion of her scene with Egerton, n summer angry if she isn't. 
canal you many a time.” It would be too dreadful if he took some un. | felt dizzy and almost unable to speak. She 







“Long ago, Paul !” she returned, a color com- 


ing iat e k. ca a 2. as over whelmed at the 8 


reasonable dislike to Standish and forbade him a few short months had wrought. 


the house. Then it came to her, like a swift, 



























































4 “ ” “ \ 
will be with me,” rising and steady- piercing, painful ray of light, how intolerable There |” cried Miss Oakeley. I was driv- T RONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT ; 

hn im boreal with one hand on the end of the | the days would be without Standish. She in oe Sortie ice ee U . 

whale a ill try and come up to-morrow afternoon. but quite differently ae sel co be Eopation! at once, and here he is! I think he —— © cnctmnenamapsoadeed 

Dowels. Go od-ninaes dear, good night,” Dorothy half . little home care. Hasn’t he grown gray? 















































and offended if he — her, and fluttered 
if he showed a decided preference for her 
society, blushing and disturbed when he occa- 
sionally manceuvred to have her all to himself. 
Now all these fantasies were chased away by 
the dark solemn shadow that had fallen on 


This seemed, indeed, to Dorothy an exempli- 
fication of the assertion that fools rush in 
where angels fear to tread. The tenderness, 
the awe, which filled her heart as she gazed at 
the wreck of what her brother in-law had been, 


to him, but seemed so unstealy on her 

Heo Standish, without more words, put 

his arm round her and Oo ger her up-stairs 

—followed by Mrs. M*Hugh. | Send me word 

» those how she is to-morrow, nurse,” he said, kindly. 


OF ALL KINDS. 
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: os ious until I have your re- | them. were unfelt by Henrietta, her slighter and 
ot end + pichencltetitetih All the tremulous disturbance was stilled | More surface nature just saw that her cousin Terms and prices moderate in all Musical goods. 
ill find ort. ” said e. Then as he d hi Callander looked older and grayer, and thought 
ee ‘‘Never fear, sir,” said nurse. ' into utter unresisting dependence on him. alittle petting and feeding up would remedy t / 
‘aie. went down the stairs again, she looked a a His voice soothed her, his touch gave her all that > ® : 
x him and added, as if to herself: “ Ab! pans | q| strength. He was so patient, so considerate ! Dorothy, still quivering with the cruel shock ; 346 QUEEN STREET WEST 
there were more like you init, this world would | She looked for his coming as the one bit of which had chaken ber nerves, flew to edabrace 
be a different place. Come now, get to your | color in her existence. If she could only have Callander as she used to in her school days. . : TORONTO 
bed as quick as you can, Miss Dorothy. ‘a him always beside her, no ill would be quite “Dorothy! How do you do, my dear?” said Yo Daintve Lad as Ple T | Not (: 
Henrietta was closing the piano when Stan-/ ynendurable, but of course she could not ex. Callander Kindly, bat by no aesens tnoved. “It ) ase ane Ite 
where i d to the room. t that. So clever and experienced and in- J» y . v 
dish re.urned to. hould do | 2° seems a long time since we met. Ah, Egerton, 
cor  L wealty, Gow ioe Seana she wong» Resell Sanaa Sr oe I did not know you were in town "—he held out ee ad 
i t nurse,” she r ere c ‘ 
aeons waa liskaner. “She is a tower ae day he would no doubt marry a very superior aes tad eee to Dorothy HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 
ind do every emergency, but she is a bit o . toy i 1H wful it sounded! ‘*Sit down by me, Dorothy,” he continued, TOILET 
—— iato the bargain. larming,” said A superior woman ! How awful it so ‘Tam pleased to see you again, and Henri- 
a “These attacks are very alarming, sale | It made Dorothy quite long to be twenty-one, a 
y mail. Standish, who had taken his poste ae though it seemed very old, rather than be | (8.73 | have longed for you to return,” said [ PREPARATIONS 
. hearth, and did not even seem to se under the wings of such a Se Henri. | Dorothy, bravely choking down her tears, 
Priot, of aveaske she never fainted before except see aaa oe vate to nae: 4 with the Miss mee = ill "lhe ae the ae oo THESE PREPARATIONS ARE FAMOUS Fragraut und ueuanitu. w use. amuc i LO.ugue, Ger 
a indeed the morning she found herself face to | Biackburns. hey have loo of you; wey are suc many. The trade mark “ 4711” on every cake. 


face with her poor dead sister, and that would | “4s she thought thus the door opened and she | 2e¢ars! 4S THE ONES 


** Yes,” he said, with a heavy sigh ; ‘‘I must 1 gcc 


e faint,” cried Henrietta. heard Collins say : : 3 ENDORSED AND USED LYMAN, KNOX 4 CO. -~ .« 
"Sal allowing forthe terrible shock, there | "©°T¢ youl ait down a moment, sr, T will tell | 8 thet. My Mitle Dolly, my poor boy" ” ie ners 
i ite natural in ’ 83 Oakeley.” ; . P iLOVE” 
conseliiats Ser ye - ! She always seems op- | Dorothy was lost to sight in the depths of a -— = os Yee — wo kan teu MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN OF 
V7 press2d with some dread, some fear of what is | jarge arm-chair, and did not perceive who had ’ ’ , ’ 


she looked into his eyes—a look at once warn- 


’ 
ing and defiant. She ran to her room and EVERY COUNTRY. TH O M S O N S 


coming.” come in; but, starting up with her usual dread 


) on And = ned ve alee ee perturbation of er a, she found herself face seized the moment tobatheher burning eyes, aes Glovesfitting 
, tee oa might expect after all Both stood quite still, their eyes fixed on which were tearless, but felt like balis of fire. 


Then she summoned Mrs. M’Hugh to bring the VOLUNTARY TESTIMONIALS 
boy, — she, poreelt Os ae a Sd = at eee 
they w not be fr ned—tha ey w 

ecw his I” almost * pea ed Dorothy, while ADELINA PATLI NICOLINI. 


each other—a determined,sulien look adually 
hardening Ezerton’s face, while orothy’s 


she has gone through! I think sbe has been 
SL. large, thoughtful eyes flamed out with such 


terribly anxious too about Herbert. When he 
retaree she will probably be more at rest. 







! ure we are both ready to | fire as none had ever seen in them before. a ele BERNH4RDI, 
Seca lve to ‘him ; but no doubt we| zerton was the first to speak. cae ae en al tn: ao LANGTRY, 
shall fad him greatly recovered and in due “fad I known you were bere, Miss Wynn. I | 22k for the children all ot a sudden she would MODJESK A, 
time he will look out for another wife. Men | should not have intruded, as you seem, from have put on their other frocks.” “If that CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG, 
CO. have so little constaney— Helene! seeantide comp unaccountable reason, to dislike meeting stupid fellow, Collins, had sent ber ev en the Aud thousands of others. 
one eae “Standish, continuing his “No,” said Dorothy, advancing very slowly a ae po ase might have curled Master | what the Maquntes Evemavations are and why i 
walk. ‘As a child, she was much more dis- | step or two nearer, ali her resolutions of a mo- . 


But the sense of her words did not reach | Recamier Cream, which is first of these world 
Dorothy’s understanding. She trembled for | famous preparations, is made from the recipe 
the effect of this meeting with his children, on | yseq by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 


ment before thrown to the winds,.her whole 
soul burning with the fiercest hatred against 
the foe before her, her veins throbbing with a 
tempest of anger. ‘“‘No,I am glad to meet 


tressed about visionary wrongs than her sister, 


h ” 
ear sa, Mr. Standish, I wish you would 
sitdown. It worries me to see anyone walk- 
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Finish and Durability. 


//\ AGLOVE | Approved by the whole 
i\\\ polite world. 
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NINE FIRST MEDALS. 


Callander’s nerves. She had hoped so much | put an emollient to be applied at night just be- | W. S. THOMSON & CO., Limited, LONDON 


for his return, and to have the terrible pres- | fore retiring, and to be removed in the morn- }§ ———@-_-___________________ 
i , long as there is ? é 
ing the quarter deck’ in the room. you, glad to speak to you, so . | ence of the man she loathed and dreaded to | ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan and 
ie “IT beg your pardon,” he peteraed,, omniting no one else oS heer ma She spoke deliber- | Gocccrate this cad neheenn yeudient aieheee pimples, red spots or blotches, and | J ERS EY KOU M | SS 
: and Tprobeet you are as anzious 6nd watchfal o Rpirten"s countenanas changed Trembling in every limb, she nerved herself | make your face and hands as smooth, as white 
* I protest a eee ae a cemanay of woe : ee cae tae? to prepare “ow — girl. + fei che wath and as soft as an ay Ss. . Ege — ates MANUFACTURED BY 
d oer ee nek heart.” continued Miss Oakeley, | « Yes,” she returned, grasping the top of a Dear father has come at last, » | _ Recamier Balm isabeautifier,pure and simple. 


with just a touch of peevishness in her tone. 


high-backed chair near her as if to steady her- 
. Standish turned to her with something of 
é 


self, ‘you must and shall listen. Do you re- | jis. girl.” absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 

















surprise ia his look. member,” she continued. * one day, not @ week | “ves gunti:, Will he carry me up to bed, hness and youthfulness which it imparts to DISPENSING CHEMISTS 
“Dol seem such an old fogey to you, Miss | before she was—murdered, you were talking as he ane? J spehaaee Price, $1.50. pa : ‘ 
6 Oskeley?” he asked. “It is a just rebuff to | with Mabel in the veranda, when you urged “He will, dear.” They were at the door. eceester Latlon will vemove freckles and All physicians who have had experience with Jersey 
my conceit! I flattered myself that I was not | her to leave her husband, and swore you would Dorothy pushed it open. To her infinite relief | moth patches, is soothing and efficacious for | Koum : Loy thes its beneficel goneite ave mente <P 
' quite obsolete in your estimation.” rather crush out her life than see her live Egerton was gone. any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most canes ots eps o Drea J Pp A 
“Oa, Iam not going to reveal what my opin- | happily with him. I was near the open window “Go, darling ; run to father,” she said, looe- | Gelightfnl of washes for removing the dust ge : i 
a” ion of you is,” she replied, holding u her fan | and heard you. ing the little hand. But Dolly hesitated. To from the face after traveling, and is also inval- Price $1 per Doz., or 100. per Bottle 
ie and peeping over the top of it, for Henrietta | She paused. her, the gray-haired gentlemin was a total | yable to gentlemen to be used after shaving. 
= was ready for flirtation on the shortest notice “then,” exclaimed Egerton, in a strange, | stranger. She looked at Callander, and Cal- Price, $1.50. 
ra, and under the greatest difficulties. stifled voice, ‘* if you have a human heart — lander at her, Then he said, low and soft : . Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, 
, **Then I shall continue to flatter myself that | must have some pity for the most grocer Pe **Dolly ; my little Dolly,” and held out his | gesh and cream. Itis the finest powder ever rca e armacy 
I stand on the highest pinnacle of your favor, | men. Nothing but the dread of the wor 1 hanl, : manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
a and trouble you with even more numerous | inferences, the world’s talk, the reverence ‘The child went to him, but slowly, with an | for gentiemen after shaving and for the toilet 133 Yonge Street 
visits than I have yet inflicted on you, though | have for her memory, has kept me from ending awes*ruck expression in her big, blue eyes. generally. Large boxes, $100; small boxes, £ 
I am now reluctantly obliged to a! good: | an existence that is a curse to me! Callander lifted her on his knee, then slowly, | 50¢. Telephone 1108 
HE night. Iam sure Dorothy will be looking for “ Batter you did than pay the forfeit — gently, pressed her head to him, one hand Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, | 5 — orders delivered to any part of the city. 
S you. I can never forget all you have been to to ju stice, ’ returned Orny with indescrib- covering her soft cheek. while he bent down guaranteed free from animal fat. This —_ — 
\CHE my poor little ward.” able menace. ‘‘Knowing all I do, —— his own till his grizzled beard mingled with | Contains many of the healing ingredients us 
**T am sure I am as fond of her as possible, | kept me from denouncing you, save my — her golden locks. As he sat thus, his dark | in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 
ic, she is a dear thing. Must you go, Mr. Stand- | for her—consideration for my darling’s ome eyes woke up from their dull apathy, and | Scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c. 
ymides ish? Will you come to dinner to-morrow? | Here, face to face, I accuse you of destroying looked wildly away, as if at some distant, Read the following quotation from a certifl- | ogueats and Re-wssues seoured, Trade-Marks 
nota And oh, here! here is Herbert's letter, I know | her happiness for the ratification of the ee dreadful object, with a strained, agonised ex- | cate signed by three of the most eminent and all other patent causes in the Patent Office 
entss D vrothy intended to give it to you. Good- | sonous venom you called ‘ Love,’ and her life, pression, infinitely distressing. Dorothy gazed | chemists in America: the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. er ee 
ists. night.” either by—— at father and child with an aching heart, while “The constituents of the Recamier Cream Upon receipt of model or eeten of —7! e 
— * Till to-morrow, d-bye,” said Standish. ‘*For God’s sake be merciful? You do not Henrietta burst out crying, and the boy—too | are well known remedial agents, and their careful examination, an vise as to pai free 
“Really,” mused Miss Oakeley, as the door | know what tortures my own conscience inflicts, oung to remember, to fear, to mourn—called | properties are fully described and’ authorized | of charge. 

. une “ ish i ilty I am—I know how base; | ¥ “ 1" P ai With my offices directly across from the Patent 
closed upon him, “I think Mr. Standish is | |] know how guilty I a =. ; | out noisily, ‘* Pa—pa, pepe! in the American and French Paarmacopceias. Fees amet iain: dares aeeeanel 
ar developing quite a fancy for me. I am sure! | put,” with e despairing gesture, “ you — Then Callander, roused from his vision, clasp- | They are combined in a way which, while Thave Cleator tneliilien for quaking pooutet preiininen; 

have no Shlestion, there is something very | dream what the madness of a love like mine ing his little girl tightly to his heart, kissed her | novel, is chemically correct, the resulting pre- rene pet Se els chanel eed ates Coan 
attractive about him, he is so self-possessed | was!’ He began to pace the room in profound assionately over and over again, till the child | aration being perfectly safe and beneficial for of applications for patent, and for attending to all businese 
and decided,” ; agitation. ‘‘If she would have listened to me, froted half-frightened to her aunt for protec- | the uses specified. In the proper sense of the | entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 
e cr ‘ . . and left that insensible tyrant, her husband, “ tion. Then the boy, thinking his sister was | word, Recamier Cream is not a cosmetic, but FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 
D thy shook off hor indisposition com- | would have been but a nine days wonday, an6 having more than her share of notice, struggled | remedial agent for the skin.” Pa ny) Fs algae weep pence an Bo 
l wh Boo she seemed to enjoy a walk | think of the bliss that awaited us both! from nuree to his father, who having his hand Henry A. Morr, Ph. D., LL. D., poet tae ina 
Pp _- . n aeaiaie? on the two days succeeding | could have made her life one long, brightdream | © '11. child’s head, looked intently at him, and | Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and Ameri- R. J. LITTELL, 
gentle- he nak, of faintness. He had intended mak: | of joy, a palace of enchantment. ; kissed his brow. can Chemical Societies, Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
per athess ae a ra aw from her the secret| ‘Founded on a brave, true man’s broken | “0, setting Dolly down, he stretched forth Tuos. B, STILLMAN, M. Sc., Ph. D., Washington, D. C., 
he Col- renal oe a he kind of nervous dreai nears one. ee ae ¢ aoe Ss his hands, palms out, in token that he wished Protyeer ope of the Stevens Institute | (Mention this Paper.) Opposite the U. 8. Patent Ofc: 
i ‘ f- orothy. ne, of Technology. Serene eer et 
mers aa ee ae aie a ae “ecetaly "aan words to me? Has wickedness so darkened ore altogether the most heartrending Pavea 1 Averen, Ph. D., F.C.S, - 
eurer- fled him by spea = th 1 rsonal | your understanding that you cannot see the sight!” sobbed Henrietta, as they lefc the | Professor of General and A plied Chemistry, J YOUNG 
usual on abstract subjects, the only pers fish the unholy degradation of such a ll he is!” R Coll 4 Wow dateew fhate Belen. ° 
d hich she dwelt was Egerton’s ia- | vile selfishness, y h room, ‘ How awfully aged he is utgers ege and Ne y 
pai tention of going to Spain, which seemed to|a scheme? Listen! She would = beeen (To be Continued.) tiflc School. THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
* Sst ee eee ti On the third | gone from him for you! She did not love you Scie meen den wit eee te me on - soe 
ie, firs give her a certain satisfaction. Sol tant tom hak, te peer bank a y Reca wrest. Posen 
: afternoon a few lines from Standish told her | —she feared you ; Not Ganeah ok eunhane eer Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order ot er. 
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take off her outdoor garment before entering suggestion,” cried Egerton, turning on her 
ee eee cay alk te ~~ ad " Then, seeing she was about to escape from 


gone out again on foot to take some books to | your toils,” continued Dorothy, with deadl — wealthy,” brings on kée-gicta tetth. avecs. | Gamma Ein 


care. This is Helen, his anges. She floated 
into the office this morning, looking astonish- 


d elaborate in a pure white -THJUSAND3 OF BOTTLES 
Se eee een white theen cee te, Maen ; CIVEN AWAY YEARLY 
lace hat. I asked her about her father, and _— . 
then she began to rattle on about the way she 8 When 1 Cure I do mean 


was passing the summer out on the Hudson, 


lack com - carry out your threat an 

a eee ates coppaevaspelnnel Seamer beae=-t hot Oy year own hand, — 
“With seountersable sense of fatigue Dorothy * Great God ! Rye qpeten, w a 
settled herself to read, but found her own | groan, ‘Do you axe af ee 
thoughts more interesting than the pages be- one a Bow a chair, an ered 

oF. eau “ the knife in your 

oy- I do, as firmly as if 1 saw the 
od a i oe ee oh — ee ee hands, or saw you put it into the hands of 


Y i study. I warrant my remedy to Cure the 
herself out of the cruel morbidness which had ~—e t do you mean? Not that I would | for me,” sald she. ‘I had some fun inting Epilepsy or Falling Sickness a life-long study forme dy to he 
er Ss lait toe onal = aithful to her sister | touch a creature dearer to me than my own | the walls m There are an ak . _ once for a t treatise and a Pree Bottle of my infallible tere ody. cive care. Send 
Should she not be more fai from which she | life a thousand times, to destroy her?” and some jolly easy chairs, and = i ay a 9 el, DE STREET, TORONTO. = 
> ned bomtone then t Le ineclng herself brood ' He grew ghastly white as he spoke ; his dark ! friends up there in the evening an Branch ADELA! 
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holding the child’s tiny hand. “You will run It is not a whitewash, and unlike most liquids, 
and kiss him, and tell him you will be his good | Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is DAN TAY LOR & CO. 









half an hour this morning?” he | Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; kK: 
ore Bho is a bright writer and we use| camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, Be 
some of her work. I know her father. Nice | Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Smal 
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A$ VOGT SaR 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Musio 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


R. E, W. SCHUCH 
Chu oh of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 
HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those li at a distance 
Mr. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 
Will give lessons in harmony as above ae ee candi- 
dates for examinations in Music at Trinit Nege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bao. and 
A.0.0, (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 











Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
rofessor of singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
ig now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 
and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musical 
rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voie pro- 
ction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, No. 7 Metcalf 
Street, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
ns. 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
John’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture 
417 Church Street 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 


In affiliation with Toronto University, reopens Sept 4. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


CANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE. 


Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses cf Higher Com- 
merial Training 

Established 1880. ) Pvusuic Liprary BuiLpise, 
Telephone 1555. f{ TORONTO. 

Poineer shorthand school. 800 graduates in good posi- 
tions. Most modern and practical commercial course 
New Calendar in preparation—sent free to any address. 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 


During July. Shorthand and business courses separately 
or combined. Send for circular. 


Tuos. Bencovuer \ Bengough & Warriner 


W. A. WAaRRINER 


BISHOP 
STRACHAN 








Full English Course, 
Languages, Music, 
Drawing, Painting, &c. 

For prospectus, &c., 


apply to 
MISS GRIER 
SCHOOL Lady Principal, 
FOR Wykeham Hall, Toronto. 


Youno Lapies. School Be-opens on 
WEDNESDAY, SEPT. 3, 1890 


R. THOMAS MOWBRAY 


Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
3G Yonge street Arcade 


TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 


i, WORLD, 
ab3olutely Guaranteed to Cure | 


The public invited to investigate pregecnally. Pamphiets, 

Testimonials and advice free. Call or address Wim. 

Radam Microbe Killer Co., Limited, 120 King 

Street West, Toronto, Unt., sole owners and manufacturers 

- the Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 
ark. 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 














These goods are manufactured by me, and aré adapted to 


she requirements of home and places of business. I keep & 
stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty, 
both in design, quality of material and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 Kinz Street West - - 


Carpets Cleaned. 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any 
way to please you 
Our patrons appreciate our ¢fforts to please them, be- 


cause we tr) to be as prompt as possible with our werk. 
Telephone to 3751, or send a card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co. 


509 1-2 Yonge Street 


-— RAND NATIONAL 

a Hack and Cou 
Stables, 108 Mutual St. 
andsonme tur: outs 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


Telephone 2104 


Arthur M. Bowman 
Proprietor 


Toronto | 














TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


W. L. FORSTER 


. Pertraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


_STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 
AMILTON MacCARTHY, RC A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 


fF, W. MICKLETHWAITE 
* PHOTOGRAPHER 


Cor, Jarvis and King Streets - = Teronte 


SPaciaLtTiIss—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


GUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


Miss PLUMMER 


MODIST}E 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 567 Yonge Street 


o 
> 
THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Sireet 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
and refitted, offers great ae to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arran and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 

are of the t Quality, and the ALES cannot be eu: 


Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 
"THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 


THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


M. MCCONNELL 
i Late of **‘ Headquarters” 
Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 
and Cigars 
COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO. 


FOR OYSTER SERVED IN TRUE 


VIRGINIA STYLE 
CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 


CAMPERS 


WINES AND LIQUORS. Special attention given to 
camping parties. Goods carefully packed and delivered to 
Railway or Express Company. 

GEO. W. COOLEY 


Telephone 3 89 


Tel. 2060 








GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Orowns and Zections. 


Also Continuous im Sets. operations known to 
modern dentistry practiced. 

CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - - Room B 


Telephone 1846 


EETH WITH OR 





Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 F 
Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


OFFICB AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 


169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
WILLIAMS & CO. 


SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
4 Adelaide Street East 


Manufacturers and dealers in Roofing Materials, Building 
Papers, Carpet Felt, &c. Also lay Trinidad Asphalt on 
Stable Floors, Cellar Bottoms, &c. 





UNINVITED GUESTS. 











LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 
H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 





Don't 

Spoil Your Feet 
with 

| Cheap Shoes ?! 


18 THE ADVICE OF 


WM. PICKLES, 828 Yonge St. 


Children’s Tan Shoes 


SPRING HEELS 


Summer Shoes 


FOR EVERYBODY 
In 









Black 
and 
Colored 

Kid 
WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street 


The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, small and large sums. Interest at 
highest current rates allowed. 


Hox. Frank Smirn, Jamus Mason, 
President. Manager 





DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
Conducted by MESS PATON 
Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 
and Bridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walk Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
rompt and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 

OOMS—R. WALKER & SONS 


QE 


PACIFIC Ky. 


WILL ON 





Toronto Civie Holiday 
August 18 


ISSUE 


ROUND TRIP TICKETS 


GOOD GOING ON 


August 16, 17 and 18 ard Return 
until the 19th 


AT SINGLE FARE 


TO ALL STATIONS 





Sons of England Excursion to Galt on 
August 18 


CITY TICKET OFFICE3—118 King Street West, 24 York 
Street, Union Station, North Toronto Station. 


LOOK 


FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEE 


Something of special interest to 
those who appreciate 


ART - IN - DRESS 
TAYLOR & CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


438 YONGE ST. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies generally that 
she has now a very large and choice stock of 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 


Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Of which she would solicit inspection. Also very hand- 
some Jv k+ts and Small Dolmans. 

Dresamaking Department under first-class management 
and most satisfactory re wits. 








Aby 
- SPECTACLES -«- 
Acourately one. First quality mao, Gpam and Field 


J. FOSTER, 13 King Street Wet 





a cock crows a lie is being to 
the world, 





ee 


Niagara River Line 


In connection with Vanderbilt system of railways. The 
short and pictureeque summer route to 


Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &c. 


PALACE STEAM STEAMERS 


Cibola and Chicora 


Leave Yonge St. Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., 
11 a.m., 2 p.m. and 4 45 p.m. 
Tickets at all principai offices and on boats. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


Niagara Falls Line 


STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Leaves Geddes’ Whar’, foot of Yonge Street, daily at 7.30 
a.m. and 3.40 pm. for Port Dalhourie, making close con. 
nect ons for St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New 
York, and all points east. 

Wednesday and Saturday afternoons at 3 40 p.m., Port 
Dalhousie and return, 50c. 

Solid trains. Quick time. Tickets at all G T. R. and 
Empress of India agents and on wharf 


#RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to r 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO . 


And all Principal Pointe in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
yelebrated Pullman’s Palace SI ing, Buffet and Parlor 
Jars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. 

For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 
spply at the x ticket offices. 

P. J. SUATTER, Oity Passenger Agent, : 

‘orner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toronto, 

*alephone Nos. 434 and 435. 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
and all American Points 


Special attention given to Church srd Society excur. 
sions. 

Ocean steamship tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
nent. For full particulars and tickets apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 694 Yonge St. 


-: NEW MUSIC :-: 


All > Go Lancers 










yy Chas. Bohner.......... .50 

Kathie (military) Schottische 

By Arthur M. Cohen ..... 35 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 

By Chas. Bohner.......... 60 
Song—Memory 

By H. Tourjee ............ -50 
Haute Volee Rye 

By Bohner............00+. 40 
On Time Jersey 

RO ee .40 
Avant Garde March 

Dy GOWER 0. ccc cesescecsts 85 


ange in the Musical line, up to 
e times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Torcntc 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five »ente, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

000. Americans as well as Cana- 

dians will please note the fact. This said 

watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Toronte 





McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MES. MENDON, 238 MoCaul Street — 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 


Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 


nently ren electrolysis. 


. FOSTER, Electrician, 133 Church St._ 


The 
GOLDEN 
HORSE 


Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 
Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots 


Horse Sheets, Coolers, Waterproof Goods 


And Every Description of Horse Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


115 YONGH STREET 


Why They Crow in the Morning. 


There is a well-known saying that eve) y time 
somewhere in 


** According to that,” observed a well-known 


fourpeties the other evening, when the say ing 


n mentioned in conversation, “it woul 


seem that the most mendacicus period of the 
day wa Suartee, for that is when the ccck crows 
most, 


** Precisely,” said a gentleman of another 


calling, ‘‘ for that is when they begin to publish 
the morning parers, don’t you know.” 
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ine een MKEOWN & COMPANY’S AMERICAN FAIR 
The 
Ain ing hate fe dcr GREAT SALE OF A 
334 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


mail came the following reply in French : 
June-4, 1890. 


Monst£vR,—I have the honor of replying to 


WET DRY GOODS 


DOLLS AND DOLLS’ OHAIRS. 


ora 


























“ The Exile” in his usual taultless style. Prof. 
Johnston's song, ‘““What is an Englishman 
Made of,” won him a very hearty encore, to 
which he obligingly responded. But the gems 
of the evening were the comic songs by Mr. August 16, 16, 17 and 18, 1880 
W. E. Ramsay, whose name upon the pro- | pouna Trip Tickets, good for going passa:e until August 

amme al wee ensures a large audience, and 20, and to return -intil August 31 ? 
Ban ee ae: bo ge Master Tp = 

r ompson, in pink tights and spangles, 
also gave a most wonderfully gracefal exhibt. O R O N iad O 


at 7 a.m . e 
"” your questions, Here are the conditions for Our Doll Depart ti li i 
| titles of nobility : GOODS DAMAGED BY WATER FROM ROOF OF STORE up to one for 98e., which usually sells for $2 or $250. "The dealer. who sells but few dole necde 
men Frans troche largest imports aid Tangent eeere of Dela eae Hoatioa:saaae BATT We 
‘ COGN inca via vascceccdgds Che bean ha tp eck de de duds " 8 In ° 
ine Cee iP Lee te sso | SELLING OFF AT NOMINAL FIGURES TO CLEAR OUT AT ONCE | {2#".tal( weually asked, with 400 dozen to select from." We think you can get what you want. 
. Bhs vos. ete ine 15,000 see them. We have also the neatest and strongest chairs for them to sit n, beauti- 
These are Spanish titles delivered by the shales wih abe) mee Somes nak contedgotion $0 auiven en a ae ee 
n 
dia are ; fi wi G | G A NTI C RR FE D U CTl O N S them for several times the cost. Come and see them, w 7. Mati ca. 
s for decoration, these are they: . . . 
fly at 7.0 Tae Christ of Portugal, 5,000 francs (Che- F geal mI 
close con. vale is red ; and Commander of | Dress Goods, Prints, Sateens, Ginghams, Table Linens, Sheetings, Cot- f : ; — ‘TH I fon O Eta 
m the Christ, 8, rancs, i irti . ‘ 
D.m., Port Decoration of Isabella the Catholic, Chevalier tone, Hosiery, Skirting Embroideries, Corsets, Underwear, etc. te 
7. R, and (yellow-and-white rosette,) 3.500 frares; Com- | Thousands of Bargains in Every Department During This Sale pales seven SS A On eine Maret Sy. THE SRaOr ane ie 
mander of Isabella, 6, rances, IN ‘ : i 
es Ceiaiich ok Geman aie ahh it: Makes nenPROON: seyrree G CO. (Ltd.), 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
: 4 000 francs ; Commander, 7,000 francs. FILL IN THE BLAN KS BELOW 
AGO La Cruz Roja (red, black, and white rosette), 
; decoration for men and women for aid to the Send me i i 
soused ou lund er oat 200 frase, MeKeown & Company, 182 Yonge Street) saea summer Numb of TORONTE SATURDAY INGHT, ecittea 
TATES Saulamnn (etiihe enh than questi Chrreabies, ’ trated Summer Number of TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, entitled 
anning th: 1,29) francs; Officer, 2,000 francs ; Commander, r 
aE fonts, sells Sth cor eg tt Roel rageen ROT cee ee? | 
formation Brevets of purveyors to the Court of Spain, dience. In th ee 6 ; 
ao. 3.000 france. Prof. Clark, — hose dramati RI a egerme A My y. D | A A PEE, aad ise cheveves «in adv- cAdanveleaper ie meee 
7 —— About five or six months are necessary to m so famous here this summer, also recited 5 ACI FIC Y P 
PI es sede veeiden.cotyscaeiuee tea vec cnas sec Rces ss 


obtain these distinctions, except as concerns the 
two last, La Cruz Roja and Lusignan, which I 
can get in one month. I must be given the 
full name and quality. As payment, it is 
necessary to send me half the amount on mak- 
ing application, and the other half when I 
deliver the title. For this last transaction, it 








WILL SELL ON 


gency 
il If you wish copies mailed to your friends, send their addresses to us 
and 26c. eich and we will send in a mailing tube post paid any number 


of copies you desire. A more pleasing evidence that your friends remain 











d, — - —_, aoe i. — a irae in | tion of club swinging, the composed self- ve unforgotten could not b . ‘ai i 
& 7 you do not send me ha € money | possession of the little fellow receiving the ap- St J h d R t gc pic lee ee full-page half-tone photo- 
i it is useless for me to tcvehle myself, because I Plause which followed in a most quiet matter. -vonn an ETUPN | engravings of Canadian scenery and incidents, specially painted for this 
- must sen s sum first t as -fact way. Among the large number—pro : : 
Sam ot eend st to Spa _" Roverr, | ably six or seven hendred—eosent I novice $16.70 number by the best Canadian artists; ha!f a dozen half-pages, all original 
nti- . * | the following delegates from the worlds of db iful, besid i i i 
fashinn and Soclete, His Warskin the wore H lj f and beautiful, besides a score of copied pictures in the best style of the | 
TH — and the Misses Paffard, Mr, Groves, the allfax and Retu rn | leading engravers of the United States and Canada. 1 
8, an rs. Arnold, ; 
ze St. wie Abi-On-tib Lake, Miss Arnold, Rev, Mr. Middleton of Toronto, $22.70 Where Roads Meet—a story - ~ - ~ By E. E. Shebpard a 
; ‘." Very large congregations gathered last Sun- Sactousel he” _ ey Wadden vies STOP OVER ALLOW With Vi:tor Hugo - ™ ’ - , By Louis Frechette 
= ees — Cae ty > Ye 4 Bia Heward, Me G. Hewat. Mics & Russell, LOWED. Only a Younger Son - ~ ~ - - - By Seranus | 
Horont, who preached at oth erviea Hrsy | "cand" Sn Gaeue Ms. GE iewll, | va mon re eee owin Routes: Tangles ~~~ «By Pramose Burton Glare 
- , ° y 1a Short Line (direct route) return same route. angies a os " 7 - - ’ Frances Burton Clare 


there are shining lights among the clergy of 
the Church of England in this part of Canada, 
Many there are who lovingly and willingly 
give the best years of their life to the often 
thankless task of saving men from themselves, 
who toil early and late, bearing bravely and 


A Sermonette on Guests’ - - - - By Louise Markscheffel 
The Funny Man’s Garden - - - - - By P. MeArthur 
Why Smith Never Married . - - - By D. A. MeKellar 


On a Summer Shore - . . By William Wilfred Campbell 


ee 


Miss Marie Hewgill, Mrs, C, Hunter, Mrs. | via Quebec and Intercolonial Rail t; 

Colquhoun, the Misses Colquhoun, Miss Alma, | Via Ne yport, and th h the W ioe Mounties an rer. 
Mr. Pedro Alma of Toronto, Miss Strathy, Mr serge on ae - e White Mountains and Port 
mot Strathy, ss Cameron, . Newton Will be on sale at all Canadian Pacifi i i 
Miss Milloy, Mrs. and Miss Higgins of Wood: From stations, weet of “Toronto, angle Fore te Soman 

stock, Miss Baxter, Mrs. McMurray, Miss | #4ded to above rates. 


cece Naeem SS. 








uncomplainginly the privations and difficulties Full particulars f: A 
which overcrowd their. path—men whose daily Den eo tn = -_ . ea: Toronte Ticket Offices —118 King Sueet i York Indian Summer 7 = ?} . a By Charles G. D - Roberts 
ie pry examine py aw | oan e ym ner Mills. Mrs. and ‘Miss McGillivray, Mies, Doweey | nt tena). Prairie Sonnets - - - - - By Nicholas Flood Davin 
an e, bu ’ ; 

few of them have been gifted with the elo- and Miss Mary McKeane. Cathedral Peak o ~ c : . - _ By E. W. Sandys p 
quence and the as, on ew of language an oo Prd. one A wreniag sie = ™ West En d ers The Idlers - - - - - . By E. Pauline Johnson { 

hic ‘essor t . . ; - ~ - i] 
=aall aad eoetahs on Sentag Heese, gph meng those delightful entertainments advertised for Last oa ates — - By Wm. McLennan i. 
tion of his hearers and banished from the friv- | this season, was not quite as perfect a success You need | A Legend of the Mackinae  - = 5 - By Grace E. Denison ¢ 
olous minded ail inclination to yield to the a as rae eee LF erteck, mare eed no longer pay street car Crows - - - - - - . By Sophia M. Almon a i 
<a eens or * ake aoe ig oe in that the prearamme indleded the closing fare down town and back again to Berrypicking Time ~ - - - ero By Samuel Hunter if “ 
with an occasional fleeting and forbidden re- | €Xercises of the Chautauqua summer schools, | buy cheap clothing. We are under-| A’d other selections complete the contents of this finest h>liday paper 


with class exhibitions of club swinging, calis- e 4 
thenics and addresses by the teachers. The | Selling our down town competitors 


members of the different classes—principally | ; 
young girls who looked most graceful and inasmuch as our expenses are less, 


membrance of the dance which every week issued in Canada. 


steps alarmingly near the borderland of Sunday, 
too frequently carries the wandering thoughts 
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such a quaint, old-time appearance. Golden 
truths from the lips of good earnest men are 
thus often lost in the remembrance of music 
and laughter and meaningless speeches which, 


well enough suited to the ball-room, are a 
thing but welcome when they persistently 
drifc into the Sunda 


wise prove most attentive listeners and devout 
worshippers, St. Mark’s is fortunate indeed 


above many acity church and many a larger 


parish, not only in the earnest, eloquent clergy 
attached, but in so often securing the services 
of some of the best preachers of the day. Prof. 
Clark, while in town, was the guest of Ven. 
Archdeacon McMurray. 


Rev. Septimus Jones of the church of the 
Redeemer, Toronto, gave a most interesting 


lessuce at the Chautauqua Amphitheater last 
Taursday evening on the life of the poet Cow- 
p2r. Two or three hundred p2ople were present 
and during the two hours which the lecture 
occupied the rev. speaker was listened to with 
unbroken silencs, except when an amusing 
introduction or illustration elicited an appre- 
ciative burst of laughter. As the close of the 
evening the lecturer was tendered a very 
hearty vote of thanks, 

With the exception of the Chautauqua and 
the Qaeen’s, which for: unately for both visitors 
and residents continually offer some amuse 
ment, the spirit of quiet and unsociability 
undoubtedly broods over Niagara. Croquet 
and tennis courts seem rolled and kept in ex- 
quisite condition for the exclusive benefit of 
those whograce the houses attached. Spacious 
mansions, with wide, beautiful grounds sug- 
gest delightful lawn parties and At Homes 
and dances, which never materialize beyond a 
pleasant possibility. And yet the air is heavy 
with comp'aints and murmurings from the 
young people who, themselves in a house of 
glass, lean from the windows to fling a chal- 
lenge at their unsociable neighbors. 

The hap at the Queen’s last Saturday was a 
very quiet one, and except that there were 
fewer present, it seemed almost a reflection of 
the one held the previous week. God Save 
the Queen, which as a rule narrowly escapes 
chiming in with the first stroke of twelve, 
announced the programme over at alittle after 
half-past eleven, but as there were only ten or 
twelve couples left te take part in the last two 
or three dances there were necessarily few to 
regret the lost half hour. 

Miss Cameron of Toronto is in town, the 
guest of Mrs. Strathy. 

Mr. D. Palmer of Niagara Falls was regis- 
tered at the Queen’s last Sunday. 

Mr. Mossum Boyd and Mr. H. Hunter also 
spent Saturday and Sunday with friends in 
town, 

Rev. Mr. Middleton of Toronto spant a few 
days last week with Rev. Canon Arnold. He 
returned to the city on Monday. 

Mr, Harry Lansing and Mr. Meredith of 
Buffalo came down for the hop on Saturday 
evening, returning home Sunday evening. 
Woaile here they were the guests of Mr. and 
Mrs, Livingstone Lansing, at their residence, 
Woodlawn, 


Mr. William Higgins and Miss H ns of 
Woodstock have been the guests d the 
ast week of Ven, Archdeacon and Mrs. Mc- 


urray. , ‘ 
One of the best and most enjoyable of the 
am wny concerts given this season in connection 
with the C..L. S, C. was held in the amphi- 
theater Friday evening last, The programme, 
which was an excellent one, consisted of son, 
by Mrs, Wigmore, Mrs. Murray Dickson, Prof. 
Johnston, Mrs, Thompson and Mr. W, E. Ram- 
say, a number of beautifully-rendered pieces 
by the orchestra, and a recitation (The Quarrel, 
from Shakes e's Julius Cw ar) by Mr. Ram- 
say and Prof..Clark, the latter taking the part 
of Brutus and the fermer thai Cassius. 
Both Me, Ramsay and the professor displayed 
most rare dramatic talent, and at the conclusi 
-of the, piece.they were greeted with prolong 


morning service and 
scatter the thoughts of those who might other- 


attractions of the evening, the movements 
of the fair young teacher and her pupils 
being marvellously and indescribably graceful. 
Professor William Clark of Trinity College 
delivered his excellent lecture on William the 
Silent at the Chautauqua Amphitheater on 
Tuesday evening. No lecture given this season 
has been more thoroughly enjoyed, or listened 
to with more deep attention and interest, and 
the vote of thanks tendered him by the cbair- 
man at the conclusion of the evening was most 
earnestly and heartily echoed by all present. 
Professor Clark returned to Toronto Wednes- 
day morning. 

Mr. Wood of London, who played at one or 
two of the tennis tournaments here with such 
marked success, is registered at the Queen’s. 

Mr. Allan a of Toronto was the 

uest this week of his brother, Mr. D. B. 
acdougall. GALATEA. 


OTTAWA, 


The only hymeneal event of any importance 
since last writing was the marriage of Mr. 
Frank R. Latchford, a popular young barrister, 
to Miss Frances Agnes 
the late Mr, Stephen O’Brien of Ottawa. The 
— was a quiet affair, only the relatives 
and a few personal friends of the bride and 
groom being present. The ceremony took place 
in St. Patrick’s Church, Rev. W. J. Whelan 
officiating. The bride, who was attired in a 
traveling dress, looked charming. She was 
supported by Miss Elizabeth Latchford, sister 
of the groom, and Mr, J. J. Lyon was best 
man. The newly-married couple left by an 
early train for the lower provinces on a, wed- 
ding tour, followed by the good wishes of their 
many friends. 

The Ottawa residents of Britannia indulged 
the other evening in an open-air taffy pull, 
which, according to accounts given by those 
present, must have been a most amusing affair. 


O'Brien, daughter of | 


Tne racket took place in a grove of elms, by the | 


light of numerous bonfires, and all received 
more than enough of the “linked sweetness 
long drawn out,” as the poet remarks. While 
the sugar was boiling in a huge kettle, the 
party passed the time in songs, games and 
stories. The temporary inhabitants of this 
charming retreat seem to pass their time in- 
venting novel and surprising entertainments 
to delight their city friends. 

Mr. Arthur Weir's new book, The Romance 
of Sir Richard, has made its appearance in the 
local booksellers’, and as the author has re- 
cently married an Ottawa young lady the 
is being perused with avidity by his and her 
many ae 

A gentleman just returned from Boston says 
that'Mrs. Colin Campbell, who eloped from the 
capital last fall, is living in the Hub. Fred 
O'Connor, the dashing dragoon, the partner of 
her flight, is residing in the same city enqnens 
in the humble but honorable occupation of sell- 
ing shoes. 

r. Willie Bate, who was so seriously burned 
a short time ago by the explosion of some 
alcoho] in his uncle's store, is recovering 
rapid)y, and will soon be around again. 

An At Home will be given on Friday evening 
in the mill at Britannia by the members of the 
Ottawa Bicycle Club residing at that place. 

The following Ottawaites have passed the 

unior matriculation at Toronto University : 

iss L. M. Cluff and Miss M. E. Ryckman and 

J. F. Blyth, O. E, Culvert and H. S. 
MacMillan. 

Sir Hector Langevin leaves for the Maritime 
Provinces in a few days accompanied by his 
two daughters. He will also visit the Banff 
Springs in the autumn. - 

ettle Island, a camping-out resort a few 
miles down the river, is now well dotted with 
tents, some forty or fifty being located there at 


present. 
Dr, O'Brien, wo has been in bad health for 
some time past, is convalescent at Old Orchard 


522 Queen St. West, Toronto 





Mr. J. K. Foran has been made an honorary 
member of the Texas Historical Society of 
Dallas. 

The Rideau Club 1s undergoing extensive 
repairs and the members are temporarily quar- 
tered at the Russell House, a suite of rooms 
having been secured there, 

Major Hodgins and Major Heron of the Foot 
Guards, Capt. Ammond and Lieut. Winter of 
Ottawa have been appointed range officers ‘or 
the D. R. A. matches. 

Sir John and Lady Thompson" are’ expected 
home next week on the Parisian. 

Mr. Sanford Fleming, C.M.G., is at present 
visiting in Scotland. The date of his return is 
uncertain. 

Mr. Otto Eirhart of Sayn and Dr. Burkhardt 
and Baron Foullen of Weir, Germany, capital- 
ists with an eye to profitable mineral invest- 
ments, were in the city this week. 

Gen. Sir Fred Middleton and family have left 
their residence and are at present quartered in 
the Bodega Chambers, preparatory to leaving 
the city for England. 

Mr. Dollar of San Francisco is in the city 
with a view of investing a few of his name- 
sakes in phosphates. 

Miss Clara Berthiaume of West Bay City, 
Michigan, is on a visit to the capital. Sheis 
stopping with her uncle, Mr. Felix Berthiaume 
of St. Andrew street. 

Miss Murphy of Oxford Mills is visiting at 
Mr. W. H. Butter's of this city. 

Mr. Duncan C. Scott of the Indian Depart- 
ment and Mr. A, Lampman of the Postoffice 
Department have returned to the city. Mrs. 
Lampman, the Misses Scott and Miss Gertie 
Blanchet were also of the party. They report 
having passed a pleasant time at Les Eboule- 
ments. 

Mrs. H. B. Ronan has returned to the city 
from a six weeks’ visit to the West. During 
her absence, Mrs. Ronan visited friends at 
segtee. Toronto, St. Catharines and Grimsby 

ark, 

Judge J. R. Sypher of Philadelphia arrived 
in the city this week and left almost immedi- 
ately on a fishing excursion up the Blanche 
River. He was accompanied by Mr. Graham. 

A part conaieting. ct Hon, John Costigan, 
Messrs, Sedegwick, Gerold, Archambault and 
Gordon and Morrow of Toronto have just 
returned from a fishing excursion to Lake 


book | Bernard and report capital sport. 


Mr. Alexander Heney of the Customs, who 
has been at Old Orchard Beach for the benefit 
of his health, accompanied by his daughter, 
has returned home feeling somewhat better. 

Mr. Catellier, Under Secretary of State, has 
returned from his holiday trip to Rimouski. 

Hon. Mackenzie Bowell, Minister of Cus- 
toms, has returned from Belleville whither he 
went last week. 

Mr. James PD. Fraser has returned to the 
city from Halifax, Dr. Savard from Sorei, Mrs. 
Miles apd Mrs, nthal and Dr. Robertson 
from Old Orchard, Dr. Davidson, L.D.S., from 
Stanley Island, and Mr. J. H. Burland from a 
holiday trip. 

The following well-known gentlemen and 
ladies have gone out of town for a brief holi- 
day: Mr. J. F. Whiteaves of the Geological 
Survey to the Eastern Townships, Mrs. A. 
Scott, Miss Mary Scott and Miss ©. Ross to 
Pigeor - Boston, .; Messrs. H, A. 
May and J. M. J. Lefebvre of the Privy Council 
Department to the East and the Maritime 
Peovinces; Sir Adophe Caron to Riviere du 
Loup; Miss Ida Spittal to Ballinvilla; the 
Misses Bentley to Quebec; Mr. H. B. Ami 
of the survey to Scarboro’ Beach; Dr, R. 
W. Ells, also of the geological museum, 
to Easten Ontario, Messrs. A. H. and G. N. 
Gallup to Toronto, Dr. J, C, Booth to St. Paul, 
Mion., Dr. Powell to Point au Pic, Ald. 


(Continued on Page Twelve.) 





Having on hand a large and 





varied stock of Imported | 
Coats and Vests for Summer | 
wear, and desirous of clearing 1,600 
them out | am offering them at | Boys’ 
greatly reduced prices. Also | s 
a special discount of ten per | 2-piece 
cent. on a custom work in | suits 
the next thirty days. 
HENRY A. TAYLOR | selling 
The Fashionable West End Tailor | is 
No. 1 Rossin House Block | 
2. 
| $2.75 
| during 
August 


BROWN’S: 


PARIS : 


JEWELRY | 
> STORE| 


A new line of Novelties just in, con- 
sisting of 


219 and 221 Yonge Street 


Corner Shuter Street 








Garter Buckles 
Dress Buckles 
Match Safes 
Memorandum Tablets 
Shoe Hooks 
Euchre Decks 
and Bon Bonnaires 


All in Old Silver and Very Cheap 


LL 


110 YONGE STREET | + A0S-AIDE STaRsS weer, TonemTO 


CORSETS MADE TO ORDER 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
D- ess Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 


\\ MISS CHUBB 
Ul JB 426} Longe St., Just South of College 


REMOVAL | 











Sees cg 


Se ae t 


Out of Town. 
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pny nee - a and Mr. James Hope 
to Glasgow, otland, 

Hon. C. 6. Colby, President of the Council, 
leaves in a few days for England with his son, 
who recently graduated at Harvard College, 
and is now going to take a three years’ course 
at some German university. 

Mr. J. R. Arnoldi, mechanical engineer of 
the public works department, left this week 
with his family and some guests for a trip 
down the St. Lawrence on board the Govern- 
ment yacht. 

BELLEVILLE. 


Mrs. J. Parker gave an At Home on Satur- 
day afternoon at the residence, George street. 
She was assisted in receiving her guests by 
Miss Parker, Rev. H. G. Parker and Mr. Harry 
Parker. It was a very pleasant affair. Miss 
Maud Burdette rendered a vocal solo, Miss 
Mabel Willson gave a piano solo, and Mr. 
Frank Hambly gave a violin solo. Rev. H. G. 
Parker gave a song accompanied on the piano 
by Miss Maud Burdette. , 

Mrs. J. H. Simpson gave a “‘yellow” recep- 
tion on Tuesday afternoon in honor of her sis- 
ter, Miss Queenie Campbell of Syracuse, N. Y., 
who is her guest. The refreshment room was 
beautifully decorated with golden rod, yellow 
ribbons, etc. Among the guests present were: 
Mrs. Henry Corby, Vise. B, S._ Willson, Miss 
Blanche Willson, the Misses Chandler, Miss 
Marney, Mrs. Falkiner, Miss Falkiner, Miss 
Mary Falkiner, Mrs. J. T. Ashcroft, Mrs. Glass, 
Mrs. S. Lazier, Mrs. Burdette, Miss Maud Bur- 
dette, Mrs. Clarke and Mrs, Stork. The same 
evening Mrs. Simp3on gave a small progressive 
euchre party for young people. 

Mr. George Biggar isin town. © 

Mr. John Crozier and family are at the Kyle 
House. ; 

Mr. Napier Robinson sp2nt Sunday in the 
city. 

Mr. Simcoe and Mrs. Daly of Woodstock are 
in the city fora few days, the guests of Mrs, 
Thomas Wills, Hillcrest. Mrs. Wills was At 
Home on Wednesday evening, and a large 
number availed themselves of the opportunity 
to meet Mrs. Daly. Mr. Daly is justly very 
popular in Belleville, being one of the severely 


wounded heroes of Batoche, a member of the | 


— contingent of the famous Midland 
att. 


cently to Quebec and the Saguenay. _ ‘ 
Dr. A. G, Wills has returned from his trip to 


the west. 


Evils of Racing. 
Employer (warningly)—I am_informed, sir, 
that you attend horse races and bet on them. 
Clerk “coolly)—I won a thousand dollars 
last week. 
Employer (excitedly)—Where d’ye get y’r 
tips?—N. Y. Weekly. 


A Mild Protest. 


Dasher—J hope you don’t object to my smok- 


ing. 
Rev. Mr. Mylde—N—not in the least, if—you 
don’t object to my being sick. 





OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

RICHARDSON—At Toronto, on August 10, Mrs. George 
A. Ri ‘hardson—a son. 

GOODERHAM—At Toronto, on August 8, Mre. W. G. 
Gooderham—a son. 

GOULD—At Toronto, on July 28, Mrs. R. J. Gould—a 
daughter 

MACPHERSON—At Toronto, on August 7, Mrs. William 
Macpherson—a son 

GRIMSHAWE—At Whiteside Cove, North Carolina, on 
Ju'y 29, Mrs. T. Grimshawe—a daughter. 

HELLIWELL—At Toronto, on August 7, Mrs. Grant 
Helliweil—a son. 

PEARSON—At Toronto, on August 5, Mrs. John F. Pear- 
son—a son. 

McLAUGHLIN—At Toronto, on August 4, Mrs Thomas 
McLaughlia—a son. 


HEAKES—At Toronto, on August 5, Mrs. Frank R. Heakes : 
Mre. John M, 
d 


—a daughter. 
MARTIN—At Toronto, on August 12, 
Martin—a daughter 
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Dr. and Mrs. J. B. Murphy took a trip re- | 


IG L. BALL, DENTIST 
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TORONI1O SATURDAY 


SUMMER SALE 


JEFFREY—At Tonawanda, N. Y., on August 9, Mrs. 


a Jeffrey—a son. 
Cc ORMANN—At Toronto, on August 12, Mrs. P. J. 
Chormann—twin boys. 

FRANCIS—At Toronto, on August 11, Mra, Wellington 
Francis—a daughter. 

HOLLAND—At Toronto, on August 11, Mrs. W. H. 
Holland—a son. 

STEVENSON—At North Toronto, on August 10, Mrs. 
Thomas E, Stevenson—a son. 

WEBBER—At Toronto, on August 5, Mrs. R. Codrington 
Webber—a daughter, still born. 

SULMAN—At Chatham, on August 9, Mrs. G. W. 
Sulman—a son. 

ATKINS—At Toronto, on August 9, Mrs, T. J. Atkins—a 
daughter. 

MORRIS—At Deseronto, on August 7, Mrs. Edward D. 
Morris—a daughter. 

BOYD—At Toronto, on August 11, Mrs. J. M. Boyd—a 
daughter. 

MURDOCH—At Toronto, on August 5, Mrs. C. H. Mur. 
doch—a son. 

THOMSON—At Hamilton, on August 12, Mrs. G. CO. 
Thomson—a daughter. 

WILSON—At Toronto, on August 13, Mrs R. J. Wilson 
—a son. 


Marriages. 

COCHRAN—McCLUNG—At Newcastle, Ont., on August 
6, George I. Cochran of Los Angeles, California, to Alice 
Maud McClung. 

ELLIS—DE LA MATTER—At Owen Sound, on August 
5, George D. Ellis of Barrie to Mary Edith De La Matter. 

FEATHERSTONHAUGH—GUERNSEY—At Port Hope, 
on August 6, Joseph James Featherstonhaugh of Toronto 
to Alice Mary Amelia (Minnie) Guernsey. 

GREGG—ANGUS—At Montreal, on August 5, William R. 
Gregg of Toronto to Grace Wyeth Angus. 

HASLAM—BRENT—At Newcastle, Ont., on August 7, 
Rev. George Haslam of Lunenburg, N.S., to Mabel Mary 
Brent. 

McLEOD—BRANDON—At Cann'ngton, on August 6, Dr. 
Donald McLeod of Duntroon to Martha Brandon. 

NICHOLSON—HILLS—At Toronto, on August 7, J. 
Bethel Nicholson to Mary Hess Hills. 

EDMANSON—DEWSON—At Bradford, on August 5, W. 
J. Edmanson to Ellie Dewson. 

PEPLER—DENISON—At Toronto, on August 11, Ernest 
Eyres Pepler to Mrs. Augusta Sheffield Denison. 

O’HALLORAN—O'HALLORAN—At Toronto, on August 
11, D. J. O'Halloran to Mary E. O'Halloran. 

ROBERTS—HUMME—At Huntsville, on July 30, Mr. 
Percy Roberts of Toronto to Miss Frida C. Humme of 
Muskoka. 

EASTWOOD—PAXTON—At Whitby, on August 12, Mr. 
John P. Eastwood, M.B, of Pi-kering, and Miss Georgina 
Victoria Paxton. 


Deaths. 


MORRISON—At Toronto, on August 8, David Morrison, 
ged 84 years. 
PURSEL—At Simcoe, on August 8 Mrs. H. Webster 
Pursel, aged 26 years. 

PASSMORE—At Toronto, on August 9, Samuel W. Pass- 
more, aged 89 years. 

CROSBY—At Toronto, on August 10, James, infant son 
of Alexander and Jane Crosby. 

NESBITT—At Central Island, on August 10, Charles 
Hubbard Nesbitt, aged 10 months. 

PARKER —At Toronto, on August 10, Elizabeth Parker, 
aged 51 years. 

CARROLL—At Toronto, on August 5, Mrs. Beulah 
Evartts Adams Carroll, aged 80 years. 

DINNICK—At Toronto, on August 8, William Wesley 
Dinnick, aged 12 years. 

GRUPE—At Toronto, on August 8, Natalie Sophia(N ettie) 
Grupe, aged 17 years 

HAWK ESWORTH—At Toronto, on August 8, Mrs. Peter 
Hawkesworth, aged 52 years. 

MacGILLIVRAY—At Toronto, on August 8, Mrs. W. L. 
MacGillivray. 

WADSWORTH—At Weston, on August 8, William Reies 
Wadsworth, aged 87 years. 

DRINKWATER=At Orillia, on August Z, Dorviny Grace, 


| infant daughter of Sumner and Katherine Drinkwater. 


PATTYSON—At Servyn, on August 3, Rev. W. M. Patty- 
son, aged 67 years. 

JOHNSTONE—At Toronto, on August 12, Almira John- 
stone, aged 71 years. 

NOTTINGHAM—At Toronto, on August 4, Mrs. John 
Nottingham. 

STEPHENS—At Collingwood, on August 9, William 
Frame Stephens, 1 year. 

HOLMES—At Brampton, on August 5, Mrs. Maria 
Holmes. 

McCLELLAND—At Toronto, on August 11, Joseph Mc- 
Clelland, aged 56 years. 

DUGGAN—At Hamilton, on August 11, Elizabeth Dug- 
gan, 70 years. 

POWER -At Toronto, on August 11, Mrs. Richard Power, 
aged 25 years. . 

GRAHAM—At Toronto, on August 7, Mrs. Mary T, 
Graham, aged 73 years. 

CONRON—At Weston, on August 12, Laura T. Conron. 

JACKSON—At Oakville August 8, Emily Jackson (nee 
Pullen) beloved wife of E. H. Jackson, aged 22 years. 

CUTHBERTSON—At Toronto, on August 13, Mrs. James 
R Cuthbertson. 

CURZON-— At Toronto, on August 13, Fred W. Curzon, 
aged 27 vears. 

McBRIDE—At Egbert, on August 13, David James Mc- 
Bride, aged 23 years. 
_ _KERR—At Woodstock, August 13, Cornelius Kerr, aged 
56 years. 


R. A. F WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. S. 


Office—N. E cor. Yonge and Bloor, To-onto. 





Honor Graduate of Session 83 and '84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 
G. ADAMS, Dentist 


Office—346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Resi- 
ence— 86 Hazelton Ave., Toronto. Ont. Tel. No. 2064 
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NORSE SAGA 


It came into existence twenty-three years ago in 
response to a great cry for help from mothers in 
European cities, whose children were dying from 
Cholera Infantum. From that time on NESTLE’S 
FOOD has been regarded as the safest diet and 
best preventive of Cholera Infantum and other 


Summer Compiaints. 


A sample will be sent to any mother mentioning 


this paper. 


THOS. LEEMING & CO. 


y 


NIGHT. 


DURING AUGUST 


Positive Mark Down in All Departments 


One month of Marvellous Bargain Getting for the people. 
The ever ceaseless cycle of time brings round on a move the season for our 


month of August. 


Bargains i1 eve:y department each day for the 


GREAT ANNUAL MIDSUMMER CLEARING SALE 


Boys’ and Men’s Clothing, Mantles and Mi'linery, Fancy Dry Goods, Dress Goods and Silks 
Carpets and House Furnishing 


R. WALKER & SONS 


,” “ Pallenine,” *““Bon Bon- 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Nine hundred and ninety-nine different 
manufactures represented in this department. 
Below we mention a few of the many useful 
articles to be found here and their tempting 
prices. 

Baskets of every description from 10c. to 
$2.50, Lunch, Work Baskets, Clothes Baskets, 
Baby's Baskets, Picnic Buskets, Children’s 
Wicker Chairs, &c. 

Purses—1,000 sample Purses on sale, no two 
alike. Prices from 0c. to $1 each, and a nice 
assortment of Chtelaine Bags in felt and 
leather from 50c, each. 

Silverware, all quadruple plate, at manu- 
Sacturer's prices. 

Perfumes—Colgate’s, Rimmel's, Lubin’s and 
other noted makers at lowest prices. 

Soap—Pear's, llc; Colgate’s Castile, 10c.; 
Cashmere Bouquet, 27c.; Turkish, 9c. 

Tappan's, Colgate's and Pear's Face Powders 
—‘* White Mis 
naire,” &c. 

Bay Rum, #c., and Vaseline, 12c., war- 
ranted pure; Puff Boxes, 12}c.; Whisks, 5c.; 
Hair Brushes, with mirror, 25c.; Combs, from 
5c.; Fans, 100 different kinds, from I0c.; 
Knives, Scissors, Fancy Hair Pins, Jewelry, 
Belis, Tooth and Nail Brushes, Sponges, 
Toilet Sets in Zylonite, beautiful goods, equal 
to tortoise shell, amber and ivory. 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY 


Novels by celebrated authors, 9c. each or 3 
Sor 25c. Cloth bound books in fifty different 
titles at 25c,. each. Cedar Pencils. round leads, 
at 5c. per dozen. Note Paper, two quires for 
dc. Envelopes at 2c. per packet. 


prices at 


R. SIMPSON'S, 8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FoR ESTIMATES For 





Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings | 
Banquets | 
Ball Suppers 


Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTIZ 


6-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto | 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
savant or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Telephone 1384 
LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


MNT 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
81 King Street East, opp. Toronto Streei 


hildren’s 
Toy Books, Paints, Puzzles, Desks, &c., at low 


83, 35 and 37 Kinz Street Fast 
18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street. 


MANTLE DEPARTMENT 


JUST RECEIVED 


3800 
GERMAN SAMPLE MANTLES 


No Two Alike. New and Very Stylish 


In order to make room for our regular stock we will give 26 per cent. 
off every Coat bought this month, 


A deposit of $2 will secure one. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 


240 and 242 Yonge Street 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB. 27, 1890 - CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 
27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street Fast 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as carrying out issues of capital toy 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention to management of estates, 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mo: , debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi- 
ties. Will act as agents for is uing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests sinking funds and invests moneys generally for others and offers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the highest returns and is absolutely safe. 

All investments are guaranteed. 

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Company are issued in amounts of $100 and upward and Cffer unparalleled in¢ uce- 
ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at larger periods tee terme of years {rc m five upwards, 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected against loss of a single dollar, but can rely upon the largest returns con- 
sistent with security. 

Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


The Alliance Bond and Investment Company of Ontario (Limited) 


TORONTO, ONT. 


Come and have first choice. 





‘CHOSEN -BY-PEOPLE - °F -ALL: CLASSES} 
‘AS -THE -M°ST: PERFECT: PIAN°PORTE’} 
IN - TONE ; TOUCH -AND - DURABILITY - - } 
de foi BD 6 ES elt i eb litle Cie 

INSPECTION: °F - °UR: PIAN®S- WILL: -} 
det fuk fee Yo GN ee CR 
-OUR:-CLAIM CEE ear oa a cig oe 
‘ee : 


NAVIN On aeRO TAN 
WARER°MS. 68KING STREET. WEST. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto 





